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MabAu, 


HAT ſentiment of generous 
- = pity which firſt induced your 
Ladyſhip not only to intereſt yourſelf 
in the fate of Maria, but alſo to re- 
queſt that ſuch particulars of her 
ſtory as were known to Miſs D—1 
might be committed to paper, wall, 
J flatter myſelf, obtain your patron- 
age of her own journal, which I have 
now the honour to preſent to you. 
A 4 Circum- 


Vi DEDICATION, 


Circumſcribed in the limits of real 

facts, I muſt deplore the neceſſity of 
offermg to your ladyſhip and the 
public a character materially faulty. 
The narrator of fiction is at liberty 
to adorn his hero or heroine with 
every virtue that his imagination can 
ſuggeſt: from this advantage, as alſo 
of obſerving a ſtrict moral juſtice, I 
have been precluded, by an invio- 
Jable adherence to truth. But, as | 
Maria ſo frequently and pathetically 5 
expatiates upon the only culpable 
part of her conduct, I ſhall not at- 
tempt to extenuate it, perſuaded that 
the truly virtuous will make gene- 
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of her fituation ; and with perſons 
les diſpoſed to pardon her errors, 
her ſubſequent calamities will, per- 
haps, be deemed a ſufficient expi - 
ation. | 
The ſcenes of this little work ly+ 
ing. in a part of the world from 
whence the arts and ſciences haye 
long taken their flight, and where 
female education is extremely limit- 
ed, render its fate very doubtful. 
The ſuffrages of friendſhip are often 
equivocal; for the public, uninflu- 


DEDICATION. 


enced by private conſiderations or 
regards, will decide according to the 
| 2 merits 


Il | DEDICATION. 


7 merits or defects of every production 
x * that! is ſubmitted to them. If ſucceſs 


ſhould be denied to it, I ſhall have 
many cauſes of regret; a very prin- 
cipal one will be that your Ladyſhip's 
name is prefixed to it: but if it 
ſhould fortunately pleaſe, I ſhall re- 
joice in being permitted to avow, 
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in this manner, thoſe ſentiments of 
eſteem and gratitude with which | 
I have the honour. to be, 
Mapan, 
Your Ladyſhip's 
. - Moſt faithful and 
Obedient ſervant, 


Tre Epi rok. 
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T* hoy of the Perſian Slave was 
collected a few years ago by the edi- 

tor, at the requeſt of a lady of quality, who 
had been previouſly informed of ſome ( cir- 
cumſtances relating to it, during her ſtay 
in Italy, where a daughter of the late Mr. 
D. then reſided, and from whoſe lips the 
ſtory was taken with the moſt ſcrupulous 
adherence to truth. The editor found 
that the little tale was circulated through 
various hands, and thought intereſting. 
This induced her to wiſh for further parti- 
| culars; 


- # : bab 
culars; and an occaſion offering for ad- 
| dreſſing a letter to Erivan, ſhe riſqued one 
to Maria. Near two years elapſed, with 
little hope of any thing fatisfaory ariſing 
from ſuch an application, the length and 
danger of the way conſidered : but ſhe has 
lately received a letter, of which the fol- 
lowing i is a tranſlation : | | 
8 From our patriarch my father hs 
cc lately received a letter incloſing one to 
cc xnyſelf from you, accompanied by a 
cc packet, entitled, The Memoirs of Maria. 
I peruſed the ſtory with thoſe emotions 
cc which a £8 of afflictive ſcenes 


tc were ' huſhed hy I found. that the 
« events of my captivity were related with 


CF mow of fidelity not to be expected, 


6 when 


PREFACE. 1 
« when different perſons and languages 
« ere employed i in the arrangement of it. 
« If my ſuffrage to the veracity of your 
« little narrative can be of uſe to you, 
* you have it in the fulleſt extent. 
« You requeſt the ſequel of my ſtory, 
« politely faying, that many perſons of 
© rank and merit wait for it with impa- 
* tjerice. This I could furniſh you with 
te in few words; for, where happineſs is 
te ſo perfect as mine, in a ſhort ſpace 
te may be compriſed the narrative of it. 
« But, as you kindly intereſt [yourſelf in 
* my fate, I am inclined to think that you 
« would prefer the relation of my adven- 
te tures 4s written by myſelf, during my 
© abſence from my father's houſe, in'the 
v nh of their "oy one day read by 
« him; 


— —— 


rasse. 


« him; and afterwards continued with a 
cc view. of. tranſmitting them to the D. 
« family, whoſe virtues ſeemed almoſt 


L above the attainment of humanity. 1 


- therefore incloſe them, as you tell me 
te that in Italy you have good interpreters 
« of the Armenian tongue. Many years 
« ago I ſent a copy of them by a trader to 
1. Conſtantinople, accompanied by a few 
« teſtimonials of the ſincereſt gratitude to 
my benefactreſs; but I have never yet 
heard what became of them, and ſup- 
« poſe that ſlavery or death was the lot of 


“ the perfon to whom my papers and pre- 


« ſents were intruſted. A better fate will, 
* I hope, be granted to this packet; and 
© whatever uſe you may think proper to 


make of my ſtory, you have my entire 


approbation 


PREFACE. xm 
te approbation; and I feel gratified in 
ce thinking, that a perſon ſo far removed 
« as myſelf from the refinements of Eu- 
rope, will by your pen be made known 
&« to its cultivated inhabitants. 


« MARIA.“ 


— — — —  _r 


IT has been judged proper to put 
Maria's narrative in a dreſs more ſuited 
to the taſte of an Engliſh reader, than it 
appeared in her papers; but while facts 
are related, and the ſentiments of the 
writer preſerved, it is preſumed that the 
editor will eſcape cenſure for the few al- 


terations that have been made. 


ALPHABETICAL LIST 
O F 


SUBSCRIBERS. 


A. 


I'S Grace the Duke of Argyle 

Her Grace the Ducheſs of Argyle 
The Hon. Richard Anneſley, Leghorn 
Mr. Francis Antoni, ditto ' 
Mr. James Antoni, ditto 
Mr. Simon Allard, ditto 
Mr. Dom. Andre, Genoa 
Mrs. Martha Anſon, London 


t b | M. Mary 


- 
Pg 


x Ww 
REES. 
* 
* 


——— —_— 


* 


r * 
4- 


LIST OF. SUBSCRIBERS. 


M. Mary Anſon, London 


M. Charlotte Anſon, ditto 
| B. 
Mr. Bernhard Bawr, Leghorn 


Mr. Barnet, ditto 


Mrs. Barnet, ditto—3 copies 
Mr. Betts, Leghorn - 

Mr. William Broderick, ditto 
Mrs, Brooke, ditto 

Mr. Brooke, ditto 

Mr. Luke Brenan, ditto 
Mr. Thomas 1 ON 
Mrs. Burges, ditto 

Mr. Blackall, ditto 

Captain John Blackett, ditto 


Mr. James Bird, ditto 


Mr. Charles Bird, ditto 

Sig. Gio. Buonſignori, ditto 
Mr. Browne, ditto 

Mrs. Blackall, Exon 


— 
. 


David 


LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS, : 


David Burges, Eſq. India 
Mr. Barry, Dublin 
Mr. B.— 20 copies 
Mr. Banſa, Genoa 
Joſ. Brame, Eſq. (conſul) ditto—2 copies 
M. S. Lewis Barry | 
M. Bramerell, Genoa—2 copies 
Mrs. Barrill, Southampton 
Mr. Bowden, ditto 
Sig. Guiſ. Braccini, Piſa” | 25 
Sig. Guiſ. Bracchieri 


Captain Brine, London—2 copies 
Mr. Kingſman St. ! ditto—2 copies 
Mr. Samuel St. Barb&, London 


Mr. Richard Brine, ditto 
Mr. Joſ. Bourke, ditto 


Ca 


Right Hon. Lady Cowper, Florence 
Right Hon. Lord Cowper, ditto 
Right Hon. Lady Auguſta Clavering 


Right Hon. Lady Charlotte Campbell | 
155 b 2 Lady 


LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS, 


Lady Louiſa Conolly 

Mr. Conolly 

Mrs. Capriata | 
Mr. William Clarke—2 copies 
Mr. David Caceſe, Leghorn 

Mr. Thomas Cobley, ditto 

Sig. J. B. Clannetti, ditto 

Mr. Cave, Briſtol 

Mr. Peter Curry, Southampton 
Mrs. Condamine, ditto 

Miſs Cobley, Plymouth—2 copies 
Captain Smith Carisfort, Naples 
Mr. Charles Cutler, ditto 

Mr. John Chambers, London 


D. 


Mr. John Darby, Leghorn 
Mrs. Darby, ditto 

Mr. Downſon, ditto 

Mr. John Drake, ditto 

Mr. Anth. Deſmaretz, ditto 


Mr. Dawſon, Mancheſter 
2 M. Judith 


LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. 


M. Judith Dobrie, Southampton | 


Mr. Durand, ditto 


Mr. Geo.. Forſter Dalton, Secretary Of,” 


fice, Dublin—4 copies 
M. De la Rüe, Genoa 
Mr. James Duſeigneur, ditto 
Mr. Richard De Jeney 
Mr. Martin De Havilland 
Mr. James De Havilland 
Mr. William De Jeney 
Mr. George Dorrien, Naples 
Sir James Douglas, ditto 
Mr. Davenport, ditto 

E. 


Mr. John Edge, Leghorn 
Mrs. Earle —1o copies 

Mr. William Elyard, London 
Mr. Elvin, Ireland 


F. 


Mrs. Franck, Leghorn 
Mr. Ab. Fonnereau, ditto 


Mr. 


LIST- OF SUBSCRIBERS. - 


Mr. R. W. Filippi, Leghorn 

Mr. J. S. Falke, ditto 

Mr. R. Fulger, ditto 

Mr. Pat. Foley, London 

| G. 

Mr. Green, Leghorn 

Mr. Thomas Gerrard, ditto 

Mr. Loyle Gibbs, ditto 

Mr. Ab. Gibbs, ditto 

Mr. Joach. Grabien, ditto 

The three Miſs Gordons 

Mr. John Gillbert, London 
H. 


Lord Hervey, Florence 

Lady Hervey, ditto | 

Mr. Alex. Higginſon, London—4 copies 

Mr. Thomas Hall, Leghorn 

Mr. Henry Holſt, ditto 

Mrs. Henry Ireland 

Mr. John Heath, Genoa—2 copies 

Mr. Charles Heath, ditto 

Mrs. Louiſa Heath, ditto 
Mr. Iſcael Hedman 


M. Gio. 


L1ST OF SUBSCRIBERS. 


M. Gio. Facc. Hellmuth 

Miſs Hancock 

Mr.. Haydon—2 copies 

Mr. Chriſt. Hugelin, Naples 
J. 


Mr. John Jaffray, London 
Mr. William Jolliffe, ditto 


. K. 
Mr. Koſter, Leghorn 
Mr. MKinnon, Naples 


L. 
His Grace the Duke of Leinſter 
Her Grace the Ducheſs of Leinſter 
Hon. Mrs. Lockwood, Naples 
Mr. Lockwood, ditto 
Mrs. Leane, Leghorn 
Mr. Latouche, ditto 
Mr. Thomas Lord, ditto 
Miſs Eliza Lys 
Miſs Ann Le Marchant 
Mr. Peter Le Marchant 


- 


N r. 


LIST OF SUBSCRIBERSs 


Mr. Thomas Le Marchant 

Mr. John Le Cocq 

Mr. J. Lugan 

M. C. Londell, Ireland 

Miſs Lutyens, Southampton 
Mr. Samuel Lightfoot, London 
Mr. William Liſter, ditto 


M. 

Right Hon. Earl of Miltown 
Sir George Mills, Ireland 
Mr. John Mitchell, ditto 

M. Miſler, Leghorn 
Miſs Martin, ditto 
M. Mayer, ditto 
M. Ann M. Martens, ditto 
M. J. Montefiore, ditto 
Mrs. Mordwinoff, ditto 
Mrs. T. Maingy 
Mr. N. Maingy 
Miſs Maingy 
Mr. T. Maingy 

* George Marſh, Norwich 


Mr. 


LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS, 


Mr. Manuſſo, Naples 

Mr. Mayſtre Paſteur, Genoa 
Mrs. Mouatt, London 

Mr. David Mackay, ditto 


N. 


Mr. North 

Mr. Nolte, Leghorn 
Mr. Noble, Naples 
Mr. Edm. Noble, ditto 


O. 
Colonel O'Byrne 
Dr. O'Donnel, Ireland 
Mr. John O'Byrne, ditto 
Fey > 
Miſs Perryman, Leghorn 
Mr. Thomas Panton, ditto 
Mr. P. Polhill, ditto 
Mr. Robert Porter, ditto 
Mr. Richard Pryce, ditto 
Mr. Charles Pfiſner, ditto 
Mrs. Partridge, ditto 
Ef | Miſs 


LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. 


Miſs Purbeck, Leghorn 
Mr. Priaulz, ditto 
Mrs. Thomas Panton, jun. ditto 
Mr. J. M. Paſteur, Genoa 
M. Paſtourel, ditto 
Mr. Pietri, Piſa 
5 R. 
Mr. Ragyineau, Leghorn 
M. Riltiet, ditto 
M. Eſh. Rieſch, ditto 
M. Elias Rabateau, ditto 
Mrs. Renner, ditto 
Mr. Geo. Renner, ditto 
Miſs Robey, ditto 
Lieutenant Colonel Rooke 
M. J. P. Robinſon, Genoa 
Mr. John Ridges, London 
Mr. James Robbs, ditto 


I. 
J. P. Schultheſius, Leghorn 
M. Smith, ditto 
M. Ann Smollett, ditto 
6 


LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. 


Mr. Sapte, Leghorn 

Mr. Thomas Stefanelli, ditto 

Mr. James Stuart, ditto 

Mr. Stephen Sullivan, ditto 

Mr. Joſ. Streinerborg, ditto 

Miſs Sapte, ditto 

Mr. James Saumaris 

Mr. James Stephens 

Lieutenant Straton 

Miſs S..... „Florence 

Mr. Seaton, N aples 

Mr. John Sherard, jun. ae copies 

Miſs Frances Silver, ditto | | 

Mr. James Standiſh, Ireland 

Mr. Freeman Shepherd 
gs 

M. Torngreau, Leghorn 

Mr. James 'Thompſon, ditto 

Mr. Joſ. Turner, ditto 

Mr. David Traſler, ditto 

Mr. H. Tupper 

Mr. Geo. Tate 

M. Dom. 'Tini, Genoa 


Mr. 


LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. 


Mr. Charles Tulin (conſul) 
Mr. Arnold Tidemann, London—2 copies 
Mrs. Tideman, ditto, 2 copies 
Mr. John Thompſon, jun. London 
Mrs. A. Toulmin, ditto | 
DU. 1 
Mrs. Ulrich, Leghorn 
Mr. John Udney, jun. ditto 
Mr. Udney (conſul), ditto 
W. 
Right Hon. Lord Weſtmeath 
Mr. Fred. Wienholt, Leghorn 
Mr. J. R. Wilſon 
Captain P. W. Webber 
Mr. John Woolfenden, Leghorn 
Mr. Joſ. Weinmann, ditto 
M. L. D. Windſor, ditto 
Mrs. Webb, Naples 
Captain Webb, ditto 
Mr. W. Webb, ditto 
Mr. Peter Wheeler, London 
Z. 
Marquis Zagarelli, Leghorn 


-—-» 
* 
— — 
* 2 * 
# ” 
* 


MEMOIRS or MARIA, 
A 


PERSIAN SLAVE. 


EPRIVED of parent, country, free- 
dom and peace, to what purpoſe is my 
exiſtence protracted? O my father! what 
now muſt be your agonies for the loſs of 
your child, ignorant as you are of her fate ? 
I ſee your tears, and the unavailing orders 
given and revoked for ſeeking your Maria. 
But calm, O venerable man, thoſe ſtrong 
Vor. I. „„ emotions; 


2 MEMOIRS OF MARIA, | 


emotions; for far is ſhe removed beyond 
the reach of purſuit. Vain is your ſearch, 
and uſeleſs your immenſe poſſeſſions, to 
recover a creature reſtrained by the hand 
of violence, and held in captivity by a 
band of remorſeleſs rovers. We muſt 
meet no more. No more will it be given 
me to ſoothe the evening of your days by 
acts of filial duty. Yet Rill my griefs I 
can commit to paper; and when Maria 
ſhall be laid low, ſome fortunate event may 
convey her ſad ſtory ta the ears of her 
father. 
I will endeavour to compoſe myſelf ſo 


' far as to relate the circumſtances of our 


capture. 


I took great delight in walking, a pleaſure 
in which I had daily indulged myſelf when 
RO 
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the weather permitted, and always without 
any accident, till the laſt time, when myſelf 
and three of my women ventured further 
than uſual, and miſſed our way. We feared 
to let our ſituation be known, as we 
might perhaps have done by our cries; for 
we were not ſtrangers to the frequent in- 
curſions of thoſe ſavage rovers who ſubſiſt 
on rapine and depredations. We talked 
ourſelves into the extremeſt terrors, when 
in one moment they were all realized by 
the approach of a party of Curdes, who 
gave us not time for flight, and all refiſtance 
had been vain. They ſeized us, and threat- 
ened to bind up our mouths if we attempted 
to give the leaſt alarm. They placed us on 
their horſes, and rode with inconceivable 
ſpeed, till they believed themſelves out of 
B 2 _ —_—_— 
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the reach of purſuit. When we were at 
the diſtance of about fifteen miles, we were 
joined by a few others of the ſame party, 
who conveyed us into the boſom of a wood 
impervious to the rays of the ſun, and 
ſeemingly remote from the abode of any 
human being; here they pitched their tents, 
and offered us food; but none could we 
taſte. 

My face I had kept covered with my 
veil, in order to conceal my tears: but 
upon finding me obſtinately refuſe to eat 
of their proviſions, one of them then rudely 
pulled it aſide; and obſerving the jewels in 
my head-dreſs, ran out of the tent with 
marks of aſtoniſhment and joy in his coun- 
tenance. He ſoon returned with another, 
who appeared to have conſiderable autho- 


5 rity, 
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rity, but whoſe aſpect was ferocious and 
ſevere. He demanded my jewels, which 
I delivered without a figh. My women 
were next examined ; but finding the few 
they had of no great value, they threatened 
them with vengeance if they ſhould attempt 
to deceive them. They atteſted their in- 
nocence of any concealment, and we were 
ſuffered to remain alone till dawn of day; 
when we were again mounted on horſe- 
back, and performed a journey of at leaſt 
thirty miles, without ſtopping an hour, 
This exceſſive fatigue I believe was of ſer- 
vice to me, as it called off my attention in 
a certain degree from the horrors of my 
ſituation. 

We now approached a ſolitary manſion, 
in a deep valley, and all but four of the 
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party rode off; with theſe we entered the 
gloomy abode: the apartments were not 
inelegant. The old man to whom I had 
delivered my jewels, ſhewed us into a 
room covered with handſome carpets and 
ſofas. Here I expected to have been im- 
mured for ever. My women attempted to 
comfort me, and urged me to diſcover my 
rank, and engage the men to commence a 
' treaty with my father for my ranſom 
but, loſt as I was in ſtupefaCtion, I neither 
approved or rejected their counſel. 

I was ſoon ſurpriſed by the entrance of 
one of the moſt beautiful women I had 
ever beheld; ſhe approached me with a 
countenance of ſweetneſs and benignity, 
and in the Turkiſh language bade me 
welcome to her dwelling. I thanked the 

courteous 
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courteous ſtranger, but tears accompanied 
my ſpeech. She took me by the hand, 
and conducted me to an apartment in 
which was a lovely girl, about twelve years 
old, embroidering at her frame. Here we 
were ſerved with coffee and ſweetmeats, 
and perfumed with the choiceſt gums of 
Arabia. | 

Hope now began to ariſe in my breaſt : 
for, ſuch is the human mind, one paſſion 
ſucceeds another, as circumſtances happen 
to vary. 

My entertainer expreſſed concern at my 
lot, but added, that the decrees of Heaven 
were irreverſible; and that we ought to 
ſubmit to our deſtiny with patience. I 
was ſurpriſed to hear a perſon, ſo cut off 


from pou as this lady appeared, deliver 
B 4 | benen 
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| herſelf in ſuch terms; but I was too much 


abſorbed in my own griefs to feel or ex- 
preſs much curioſity concerning her, had 
the rules of politeneſs allowed me to make 


any enquiries. 


- - Early in the evening the lady ſhewed 


me to a handſome apartment; and here I 
found I was to be ſeparated from my wo- 
men. They bathed my hands with their 
tears when they took leave of me for the 
night; and earneſtly entreated, as there 
was but one bed in the room, that I would 
permit them to watch by me: but this I/ 
abſolutely refuſed, as it would have ap- 
peared a want of confidence in the poſ- 
ſeſſors of the manſion. I adviſed them to 
place their confidence in Heaven, yet to 
ſtand prepared for every event, and diſ- 
miſſed them. 


Here 
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Here I had time to reflect on my misfor- 
tunes. Every hope of regaining my freedom 
by flight was precluded by the conſidera» 
tion of the diſtance I was at from my 
father, and the dread of further evils, 
could I have effected it: but the only win- 
dow of my room had thick iron bars, and 
that, as well as the door, opened into an 
interior court, with which every other 
apartment of the houſe had an immediate 
communication; and a diſcovery of my 
rank would only have ſerved to irritate the 
men in whoſe poſſeſſion I was, as the high 
command my father once held muſt have 
rendered him obnoxious to theſe lawleſs 
rovers, by the exertions he made to ſecure 
our country from their inroads. My only 
hope reſted in the good offices of my com- 
| paſſionating 
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paſſionating new acquaintance, whom TI 
determined to ſound in the morning on the 
ſubject: when, recommending my cares 
to that Being who alone could mitigate 
them, J prepared for reſt; and, harafſed 
as my frame was by fatigue, I loſt, for a 
few ſhort hours, in the arms of ſleep every 
ſenſe of pain. 

In the morning, the miſtreſs of the houſe, 
whoſe name was Safie, entered my cham- 
ber, and finding me up and dreſſed, ordered 
coffee in an adjoining room. When the 
attendants were withdrawn, I addreſſed her 
in the following terms: 

You ſee before you, O moſt amiable of 
women | an unfortunate creature, hurled 
from a ſtate of happineſs to miſery and 
bondage. Can you inform me what is to 
be 


' \ 
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be my lot? what is to become of me? 
Am I to wear out life in perpetual capti- 
vity, or may I hope that a ranſom will be 
accepted for my freedom ? She appeared 
embarraſſed by my queſtions ; but ſoon an- 
ſwered me thus: 

I wiſh, O ſtranger! that your deſtiny 
depended ſolely on me; then ſhould you 
live ever with me as a friend, if agreeable 
to you; but if not, ſoon ſhould you be re- 
ſtored to your family, which, by the report 
that has been made me of the rich jewels 
found on your perſon, muſt be, I am per- 
ſuaded, illuſtrious : but my power extends 
no further than to ſoften your griefs by the 
rites of hoſpitality, during the ſhort time 
that you are to remain with me. The re- 
collection of my own ſufferings makes me 
ſincerely 
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ſincerely pity thoſe of others. I was taken 
captive very young, with my brother (whoſe 
fate I have never known), and made the 
property of the chief of the company. He 
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married me; but was afterwards cut off by 

a party of Armenians near Erivan, and 
moſt of his poſſeſſions devolved upon his 
brother, who conducted you to this houſe, 
which he permits me and my daughter to 
inhabit. As it is too near the confines of 
the enemy to be deemed by the party ſuf- 

| ficiently ſecure for more than a temporary 
retreat, I dare not give you hope of a 

| poſſibility that a treaty can be ſet on foot 
for your ranſom, as my brother-in-law 


1 


always conducts his captives far from 
hence, and his diſpoſition is too violent to 
 Tuffer any prayers or entreaties of mine to 
- 4 . move 


4 PERSIAN SLAVE. 13 


move him. With grief I inform you that 
your ſtay with me can be no longer than 
the arrival of ſome of the party who are 
abſent, when the whole troop will leave 
this country for one far diſtant. 

At this relation I felt a ſudden chill like 
that of death: tears refuſed their paſſage, 
and I ſunk at her feet in a ſwoon. She 
called in my women, and aſſiſted herſelf in 
reſtoring me to a hated life. She then left 
me, in conſequence of a ſummons from 
her cruel brother; but ſoon returned, and 
told me that a horſeman was at that mo- 
ment arrived, and had brought an account 
that all the country near which I had been 
taken was in motion, and different parties, 
well armed and mounted, diſperſed for 
many miles round. She added, that at the 
| approach 
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approach of evening I muſt prepare to ac- 
company her brother and his friends. My 
heart, proceeded ſhe, bleeds for you; but 
what can feeble pity avail ? Take, however, 
this ring; conceal it in your robes ; and, if 
laſting captivity ſhould be your fate, it may 
at ſome future period be uſeful to you, ſo 
far as its value. 'This ſaying, ſhe preſented 


me with a ring of great value, and taking my 


hand, looked as if ſhe was unwilling to ſay 


ſomething, which ſhe however thought 
neceſſary. After a pauſe, ſhe ſaid, Will 


you forgive me, if, in obedience to com- 


mands which I am not at liberty to diſ- 


pute, I aſk your name and family; as my 


brother is convinced that the ſearch the 


Perſians ſeem to be making is for you. 


The danger of my ſituation made me 
_ reſolve 
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reſolve to conceal the name of my family. 
I told her I was the daughter of a wealthy 
merchant; that it was probable he might 
have made intereſt with the government 
for the recovery of his child ; but I could 
not ſuppoſe that he had ſucceeded ſo far as 
to cauſe the ſending out the armed parties 
ſhe had mentioned : perhaps, added I, the 
general ſafety of the country may be 
thought in danger from ſome revolted ſub- 
jets; but the loſs of a maid of private 
rank can never be deemed of ſufficient con- 
ſequence to occaſion ſuch a ſearch. Her 
countenance wore an air of incredulity ; 
but ſhe ſaid ſhe would preſs me no further, 
and immediately left me to make a report 
to her brother. 
I I had previouſly concerted with my wo- 
| | men 
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men to give, if queſtioned, the account! 
did myſelf. I paſſed a melancholy day; but 
the gentle Safie devoted as much of it to 
me as ſhe could, and her lovely daughter 
hung on my robes, and implored me to ſtay 
always with her. Ah, my dear child, ſaid 
her mother, ſuch happineſs is not for us to 
expect! We are here ſecluded from the 
world, and the only conſolation we are to 
receive muſt be in the ſociety of each other. 
My father, mother, and beloved brother, are 

all loſt to me; and your cruel uncle, fear- 
ful of my not being ſufficiently attached 
to him and his cauſe, refuſes to let me quit 
this melancholy place. I have made up 


my mind to cloſe in this retirement my un- 


happy life; but for you, my child! what 


muſt become of you when I leave you ? 
Fn They 
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They both wept ; but the amiable Safie af- 
ſuming an air of dignity and fortitude, 


faid, Let us not ſadden with our griefs a per- 
ſon who is ſtill more unhappy than our- 
| ſelves: the gracious Power who gave us 
life has a right to direct the events of it; 
oppoſition to his will is criminal. Be it 
our part to ſubmit with humility ; and when 
he ſees fit, he can command our ſorrows to 
ceaſe. | 
Still ſhe wept, and I mingled my tears 
with theirs ; and while we were engaged in 
this tender luxury of grief, the evening 
drew near. Safie took me aſide, and ſaid, 
[ have never been ſo intereſted for any per- 
fon as I am for you: would to Heaven I 
could ſerve you] One great point however 
I have effected. My brother has given me 
Vol.. I. 3 the 
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the ſtrongeſt oath that can bind a Maho- 
metan, that your perſon ſhall be ſacred 
from violation or inſult ſo long as you re- 
main in his poſſeſſion; and, ſevere as is his 
temper, I know he will keep his word. A 
change of linen for you and your maids 
you will find when you ſtop to repoſe : the 
parcel is ſmall, as they refuſe to charge 
themſelves with more. Adieu] Remem- 
ber me, and may angels guard you from 


ſorrow. 
I was unable to anſwer, and ſuffered 


myſelf to be conducted to the door, where 
I found a party of nine or ten horſemen. 
We rode very faſt for thirty or thirty-five 
miles, where they pitched their tents in a 
valley, bounded by very high hills, or rather 
mountains; and made a very hearty re- 

| LE: > _ paſt. 
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pait. Here they ſeemed to be acquainted, 
for two of the party went out and brought 


an addition to their e ſtock of pro- 


viſions. 

After this day we performed * jour- 
neys; and at the end of ten days we ſtopped 
at a ſmall village, where we were joined 
by another troop of rovers, who were con- 
ducting their captives to a large city for 
fale. Here one of my women was ſeized 
with a fever, which ſo enraged the head 
of our party, that he threatened to ſell us 
all at the firſt market. I beſought him to 
have patience a few days, which with dife 
ficulty he promiſed. Among the new cap- 
tives which were brought in, were a few 
unfortunate traders; from one of whom 1 
* pen, ink, and a little paper. 

TY: - While 
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While we wait the recovery of my maid, 
I have employed myſelf in writing thus far. 
What next may happen to me, God only 
knows. Death would be my only refuge; 
for no hope of ranſom can remain till I 
quit my preſent tyrants. But I am re- 
ſolved to make one more effort before the 
troop put themſelves again in motion. 
Here comes their chief.—O may the pow- 
ers of perſuaſion be mine 
I reſume—The inexorable tyrant tells 
me that the ſafety of himſelf and his 
friends would be endangered by reſtoring 
me to my home, as my jewels convince 
him I am of rank; and he is not, he ſays, 
diſpoſed to draw upon himſelf the reſent- 
ment of ſome haughty Perſian. I have 
already gained pretty well by you, pro- 
ceeded 


A PERSIAN SLAVE. 21 


ceeded the inſulter, and I have ſome 
buſineſs at Moſul, where I mean to diſpoſe 
of you. Your fine form and ſparkling 
eyes may gain you ſome protector, whom 
you may like as well as your own family. 
I turned from him with indignation ill 


concealed, and now the deepeſt deſpair 


muſt be my portion. 


Mosvr., 28th October. 


We have at length reached the end of 
our journey. But how ſhall I relate the 
ſhocking indignities which I have ſuf. 
tained? The wretched Maria has been 
taken to a market for ſale ! As commanded, 
[ followed my inhuman tyrant to the infa- 


mous ſcene : but when I found, by the rude 


approach of three or four men, that I was 
C3 placed 
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placedthere to be ſold, Ibeckoned thewretch 
who had led me thither, and threatened 
to have all his lawleſs ravages laid open to 
the government, if he did not inſtantly re- 
move me; and if, added I, they refuſe to 
take cognizance of thy crimes, I have a dag- 
ger that ſhall reach thy heart. I am a 
woman of the firſt diſtinction in my coun- 
try; and by my pen the Perſians ſhall find 

thee out, and thy life ſhall be the forfeit. 
He appeared alarmed, and bade me fol- 
low him. I did, and he conducted me to a 
caravanſera, where I remained near three 
hours, not knowing what had become of 
my women. At length the wretch re- 
turned alone, and in an imperious tone of 
voice commanded me to go with him. To 
what new indignities, demanded I, am I to 
5 | be 


A PERSIAN SLAVE. 23 


be expoſed ? To none, replied he : follow 
me, and be happy. Could I have planted 
a poniard in his breaſt, I ſhould have died 
ſatisfied; but patient ſubmiſſion was my 
only reſource. Vet I demanded of him my 
women, and ſaid, if he would allow them 
to attend me, I would go with him where 
he pleaſed. Your women, faid he, as you 
call them, have left this place ſome hours 
ago. I have ſold them, and this (ſhaking 
two heavy purſes) is the money I have 
received for them. I was petrified at this 
intelligence, and abſolutely refuſed to go 
with him. He upbraided me with the 
kind treatment he had ſhewn me, in never 
having taken advantage of the power he 
had over me; but, added he, if ever I am 


fool enough to bind myſelf by another 
04 oath, 


© ew. 
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oath, may I never more have a fine woman 


in my poſſeſſion. 


He left me in a rage, but ſoon returned 


with a man and woman: the former I had 


ſeen when I was expoſed to ſale. They. 
ſpoke kindly to me, and beſought me to 
accompany them to the palace of their 
maſter, who they aſſured me was one of the 
beſt men in the world. I was ſincerely 
defirous of quitting the wretch in whoſe 
poſſeſſion I was, and conſented to go with 
them. They conducted me to a caſtle. I 
was alarmed at paſſing through a guard of 
ſix or ſeven hundred janizaries; but after 
an officer had aſked my conductor ſome 
queſtion, the men obſerved a profound 


filence. 'The apartments which are more 


immediately occupied by the baſſa are 


ſpacious, 
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ſpacious, and adorned with moſt coſtly 


furniture; the gardens ſuperb, with foun- 
tains playing in different parts of them. 
This delightful ſpot belongs to the ſul- 
tan, and is the reſidence of the baſſa, or 
governor of the city, a man of immenſe 
wealth, who is at preſent at one of his 
villas. His ſteward, it ſeems, ſaw me 
when I was expoſed to ſale, and has paid 
a high price for me, as he had received 
orders from his maſter to purchaſe two 


or three women to manage the affairs 


of his family. There are already upwards 


of twenty domeſtics. My employment is 
embroidery and other needle work. At 


preſent a ſeparation from my father, and 


loſs of freedom, are the only evils I have 
to deplore ; but when the lord of this habi- 
tation 
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tation returns, my ſorrows may begin 
anew. 

They have given me, at my requeſt, pen 
and ink, and I have many hours in the day 
to myſelf. But my women ! Ah, whither 
are ye conveyed ? Unhappy ſharers of your 
miſtreſs's calamities, now for ever ſeparated 
from her, and doomed perhaps, to. evils 
ſtill greater than her own! Benignant 
Father of thy creatures! reſtore them to 
freedom, or ſoften the fetters of captivity, 
and grant us to meet in our dear paternal 


home once more. 


NoveEMBER 30. 


This vile ſteward, this ſervant of a 
haughty baſſa, has preſumed to declare a 
paſſion for me, and has offered me mar- 


riage, 
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riage, telling me that he had a conſiderable 
ſum of money, and propoſed a private 


eſcape. I treated his inſolent paſſion with 


the contempt it deſerved; and threatened 
to diſcover his villany to his lord, if he 
ever more opened his lips to me on the 
ſubject. This, he told me with a ſneer, 
was what he could eaſily prevent, by re- 
moving me before his maſter returned. I 
will ſell you, proceeded he, to ſome paltry 
wretch ; where you will find very different 
treatment to what, if you are wife, you 
may expect to meet with from me. 
Promiſe me, ſaid he ſternly, to return my 
paſſion, or this day you ſhall be ſold. At 
this moment we heard a loud trampling of 
horſes feet: the whole houſe was in motion; 
the ſteward turned pale, and, begging me 


to 
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to forget what had paſſed, left me with 
precipitation, to attend, as I found, the 
baſſa. 


DECEMBER I. - 


I have not yet ſeen him: the ſervants all 
ſpeak of him in the higheſt ſtrainz and 
declare that they conſider him as their 
benefactor. 


DECEMBER 3- 


This afternoon I was commanded to at- 


tend the baſla. The hard leſſon of obedi- 


ence to a haughty maſter it had been long 
my taſk to learn. I dropped a few angry 
tears, and accompanied the flave who 
brought the meſſage. I found him walk- 
ing alone in the garden. The ſlave who 

| conducted 
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conducted me to him reſpectfully retired. 
In my life I have never ſeen ſo much dig- 
nity and condeſcenſion united as in the 
bafla. His figure is remarkably fine, and 
his face very handſome; yet there is a 
manly gracefulneſs in his air, which is ſtill 
more intereſting. 

When I was ſent for to attend him, I 
expected to have received ſome imperious 
command, and been-inade to feel ſtill more 
keenly the horrors of captivity; but great 
was my ſurpriſe when, with a fine bluſh 
ſuffuſing his cheek, he thus addreſſed me: 

It is with pain I hear that there is one 
unhappy perſon in my houſe. I am told, 
young woman, that you are perpetually in 
tears. Can you think of any thing that I can 
do to ſoften your afflictions? I wiſh to re- 

tain 
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tain my power no longer than it may be 
beneficial to mankind.” A treatment ſo 
very different to what I had of late ex- 
perienced, made the tears guſh from my 
eyes. I bent in ſincere veneration of his 
virtues, and attempted, but in vain, to 
ſpeak. © Compoſe yourſelf, Maria, reſumed 
he, and hope every thing from my juſtice. 
J will ſee you an hour hence; and in the 
mean time think in what way I can ſerve 
you. 1 
O ſir, ſaid I, your goodneſs oppreſſes me 
beyond expreſſion; with ſuch a maſter 
bondage will be as eligible as freedom, 1 
have no favour to aſk, but that you will 
pardon involuntary errors, and believe that 


9” 


my furſt wiſh will be to merit your appro- 
bation. New as I am to the duties of my 
YM | ſituation, 


A PERSIAN SLAVE. 3¹ 


ſituation, I may want the power, but not 
the deſire to fulfil them. I bowed, and was 
retiring— Stop, ſaid he, Maria; this is not 
the language I have been accuſtomed to 
hear from my ſlaves: by your accent I find 
you are a Perſian. Inform me, if you have 
no reaſon that forbids ſuch a confidence, 
what have been your family and educa- 
tion. The one, fir, ſaid I (unwilling to 
own that the daughter of a houſe fo illuſ- 
trious as ours was converſing with a maſ- 
ter) is not mean, nor has the other been 
totally neglected. You are a Chriſtian, I 
preſume, ſaid he. I am, fir.—We were now 
near the door of the houſe; he haſtily 
drew out his watch, ſaid he had ſome par- 
ticular buſineſs, and left me. | 
DEceMBER 
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DECEMBER 10. 

The virtues of the baſſa ſurpriſe me: he 
gives audience five hours in the day ; he 
hears and redreſſes the complaints of the 
people with unexampled patience ; and his 
juſtice is always ſoftened by mercy. The 
poor are ſupplied from his munificent 
board, and immenſe ſums I hear he expends 
amongſt unhappy families. He has eſtab- 
liſhed an hoſpital and ſchool for children; 
and during the paſt three years he has 
given portions to upwards of ſixty young 


perſons upon their marriage. 


| DECEMBER 22. 

Whenever the baſſa meets me, he ad- 
dreſſes me in the moſt obliging manner, 
and always ſeeks to engage me in conver- 

ſation, 


A PERSIAN SLAVE, 33 


lation; but I avoid him as much as poſſible, 
for I think there is ſomething particular in 
his manner when he ſpeaks to me. 


| DECEMBER 26, 
I was this morning walking in the 
garden, when I obſerved the baſſa enter. 
[ turned into a walk which led a different 
way from that in which he was, but he 
beckoned ine to ſtop, and ſoon joined me. 
You fy me, Maria, ſaid he, upon every 
occaſion, why is this? I would not intrude, 
ſrz Lam your ſlave, and ought to obſerve an 
humble diſtance. Let me hear that word 


no more. I live entirely alone, though in 


a large family; the rigour of our law in re- 
ſpect of women excludes us the ſociety of 

ff all but thoſe of the lighter claſs. I could 
Vo. I. D 3 never 
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never bring my mind to marry a woman 
unſeen: if the diſſipated have afforded me 
pleaſure, it has been of ſuch a nature as the 
mind has had no ſhare in. Heaven ſeems 
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to have ſent me a Maria as a ſolace-ta my 
cares: the elegance of her manners, and 


the refinements of her converſation, intereſt 
me beyond expreſſion ; yet ſhe flies me, 


and it is with difficulty I can engage her to 
cbnverſe with me. Conſider, ſir returned 
I, the diſparity which my lot bears to the 
elevated ſtation you fill; it would be dero- 


gatory to your glory was you to form 2 
friendſhip with your ſlave. 

Why will you, ſaid he, anſwer mei in 
this ſtrain ? The accidental misfortunes 


you have experienced, or the ſtill more ac- 


cidental A og I may appear to poſſeſs, 
occafion 
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occaſion no ſuch diſparity ; you have merits 
which require only to be placed in the ſun- 
ſhine of proſperity, to render them as con- 
ſpicuous to the world as they are to me. 
Loet me then ſupply to you the deficiencies 
of fortune, and permit me to enjoy your 
' friendſhip, and the charms of your conver- 
ſation. bs n EP 
I feel myſelf equally honoured and ob- 
liged by your condeſcenſion ; but reflect, 
fir, on the appearance it would have, and 
the probability of its drawing on me the 
reſentment of a perſon who boaſts an em- 
pire over your heart. Nothing can be more | 
falſe : her beauty once happened to engage 


my attention ; ſhe eagerly caught at my 


propofal for her reſiding at my houſe, but I 
had ſoon the fulleſt conviction of her in- 
D 2 fidelity. 
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fidelity. I ſhould have diſmiſſed her imme- 
diately, had ſhe not ſupplicated me to allow 
her an aſylum till the return of a young 
man who is to marry her, and who has 
been expected for ſome time. Worthleſs as 


The is, T have promiſed to give her a ſmall 


fortune. 1 never ſee her but by accident, 


and ſhall rejoice when ſhe leaves my family, 


for ſhe has often deranged it by her vio- 
lence and intrigues : but, whatever be her 


lot, it can never affect the tender friendſhip 
I feel for Maria; ' you engage my eſteem 
and admiration by the ſuperior qualifi- 
cations of your mind; an attachment, be- 
lieve me, totally different to that light kind 
of homage which we pay to mere beauty, 
a ſentiment in which the heart has no 


{hare. 


Theſe 
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Theſe diſtinctions Ido not underſtand; 
but I am of opinion that the regard ſhe 
profeſſes for you entitles her to your conſi- 
deration.—Say rather, her regard for wealth 
and power; for no other is ſhe capable of 
feeling for any man: but have a care, 
Maria; do not endeavour to drive me into 
an engagement with the moſt worthleſs of 
her ſex. You cannot, ſir, think that I 
have ſuch an intention. I hope not, ſaid 
he; admit me to your friendſhip, and in the 
ſociety of my Maria I will forget thoſe 
connections which afford only pain in the 
reflection. He conducted me to the houſe 
and took his leave. 

What am I to infer from this conver- 
ſation ? Surely he ſeems to have an attach- 
ment to me; but he is of a religion which 
D 3 forbids 


38 urhoms or MARKA, 

forbids every hope on his part, as well as 
my own. Yet he only aſks my friendſhip: 
this I may allow without ſcruple ; and bis 
merit and addreſs are ſuch as makes! it im- 
poſſible to deny it. | 

IT have been highly gratified to day: the 
baſſa, finding that I can read and write, has 
given me a few books, ſome paper, ink, 
'&e. and has appointed me very handſome 
apartments. Could I but know that my 
father is happy, my cares would be few. 


DeceMBER 30. 

Zaileda, the unhappy woman of whom 
the baſſa and I had a long converſation 
three ot four days ago, ſent a meſſage to 
me this afternoon, that ſhe would bring her 
Fork and "ou an hour with me if I would 


3 permit 
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permit her. I was amazed at her con- 
fidence, and deſired to be excuſed, as I was 
going to walk. | The baſſa had engaged 1 me 
to relate to him the ſtory of my capture, 
and 1 every moment expected to receive a 


meſſage from him, when the ſent to me. 
I was told that ſhe threw herfelf into a 


violent paſſion upon my refuſing to admit 
her viſit, and her ſervant told mine that ſhe 
had orders to watch if the baſſa accom- 
panied me. Her curioſity will be ſoon 
gratified, for he has ſent to know if 1 am 
ready. 


DECEMBER 31. 
When we had walked a ſhort diſtance, he 
laid, You have promiſed me, my Maria, to 


relate the circumſtances of your cap. ; 
. 4 let 
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let me now hope you will oblige me. Lit- 


tle, fir, ſaid I, will you find intereſting in 
a relation of ſuch painful events. Patdon 
me, he replied, every thing that concerns 
you is of conſequence to me.” I begari, 
and recounted to him, in as few words as 
poſſible, the affair of my capture, with the 
ſubſequent events down to my entrance 


into his family. He certainly loves me, 


for he intereſted himſelf deeply in all my 
griefs ; and when I had done, he took my 


hand, and ſaid, How propitious has Fortune 


been to me in conduCting you to my 


houſe! And to me alſo ſhe has made ſome 


amends for the injuries ſhe has done me, 
for I am deeply ſenſible of the obligations 
T lie under to my benefactor. I wiſh not, 


ſaid he, to be conſidered in that light. I 
would 
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would hope that a more tender ſentiment 
reconciles my Maria to her lot: may I 
flatter myſelf that it is ſo? I could neither 
look up, or ſpeak, for he held my hand, 
and kept his eye on my face; but finding 
him wait for an anſwer, I ſaid, The differ- 
ence of religion that bar—can it be ſur- 
mounted? Why not, replied he. You are 
miſtreſs of my deſtiny and your own, upon 
one only condition; renounce your reli- 
gion, without which I cannot marry you, 
and accept my vows. Ah, fir, make me 
not ſo dangerous a propoſal ! empires 
ſhould not tempt me to make ſuch a ſacri- 
hce—permit me to retire. Hear me, 
Maria, faid he. No, fir (interrupting him), 
T muſt not liſten to any thing you can urge 
upon ſuch a ſubject I muſt retire. It is 

| well, 
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a tear; offered, as I was, the hand of the 


has not wiſhed to ſee me. 
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wall madam, ſaid he, far be it from me to 
urge you; confide in my protection, and 


in my exerting every effort to promote 
your felicity : ſo ſaying, he turned into 
another walk. I could not help dropping 


moſt amiable and excellent of men, yet 


obliged to decline it. What did not the 


ſtruggle coſt me l I proceeded with heavy 


ſteps into the houſe; he attempted not to 


follow me: it is now near noon, and he 


2 | Jaxvany | * 
1 3 "Ow much alarmed, to-day, and 
can ſcarce hold my pen to relate an affair 


which fills me with horror. The unhappy 
Zaileda ruſhed this morning into my apart- 


ment, 
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ment, and in a moſt outrageous manner 
demanded of me if the baſſa had not offered 
to give me freedom, and raiſe me to a 
ſation which was her right. I deſired her 
to compoſe herſelf, and deſiſt from en- 
quiries which ſhe had no right to make. 
No right! exclaimed ſhe; he loved me 
before he knew you, and, though ſome 
circumſtances may have given him offence 
and alienated his affections, yet I am con- 
vinced that he would have been retonciled 
to me, had you not faſcinated him by your 
artful conduct: but ſwear to me, proceeded . 
ſhe, with a menacing air and tone of voice, 
that you will not ſhew him favour, or I 
will be revenged« on you both. youy a * 
pretend to ſupplant mec- © 0: IE | 

was exceſſively terrified, and burſt 


into 
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into tears. My maid went unobſerved out 
of the room, and immediately entered the 


baſſa. She turned pale. What, madam, is 


your buſineſs in this apartment? To aſſert 
my right ; and extinguiſh the hopes of a 
deteſted rival. Retire, ſaid he, to the 
apartment which has been allotted for you : 
I need not repeat the conditions upon 
which you have been permitted for ſome 
months paſt to remain in my houſe. I will 


not move, ſaid ſhe, till you ſwear that you 
have no thoughts of raiſing that flave to a 


place which I once held in your heart. 
And can a woman, demanded he with 2 


determined air, who was vicious before I 


knew her, and whom no motives could 


bind to preſerve even appearances, expect 
that 
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that I will ſuffer ſuch inſolence? Prepare, 
madam, to quit this houſe. My ſervants 
ſhall find you a retreat till the young man 
returns who is to marry you. She raved, 
and as he offered to conduct her out of my - 


room, ſhe (how ſhall I relate it !) drew 4 
dagger which ſhe had concealed under her 
robe, and flew at me with intention to 
ſtab me. The baſſa was juſt in time to 
prevent her fatal purpoſe. Infernal womaſil 
exclaimed he, and ſeized both her hands, 
till he led A of the room. I heard 
her frantic expreſſions as he Committed 
her to the care of his people, directing 
them to conduct her to her apartment. He 
ſoon returned to me, and expreſſed the 
livelieſt concern at the ſhock I had ſuſ- 
tained by the unhappy creature's violence. 

5 | I made 
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I made light of it, though I confeſs that 
it has greatly affected me. 


* Jaxvanrs. 
For ſeveral days paſt I have been con- 
fined to my room with a fever, though I 
am now much better. They tell me when 


I was at the worſt the baſſa appeared loſt 
in affliction. Zaileda has been ſhut out of 


the houſe, and my ſpirits are now tolerably 


compoſed. 


JANUARY 12. 


The baſſa has again urged me to delibe- 
rate upon his propoſal, but declined to re- 


ceive my anſwer till I ſhould take time to 
conſider of it. I told him that I was fully 
deter- 
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determined. He bowed, and left me ap- 
parently chagrined. | 


FEBRUARY 1. 

During the paſt fortnight the baſſa 
avoids me. I went this morning to give 
ſome directions for decorating the beſt 
apartments, as company was expected. 
He entered one, in order to take ſome 
papers from. aeadinet :' when he ſaw me 
he coloured; and lightly bowed. I did 
not expect, Maria, to find you here; but 
T ſhall not diſturb you. He inſtantly. took 
out the papers, and was retiring, when 
hearing one fall, he ſtopped, and obſerving 
me affected at the coldneſs of his manner, 


ſo unlike his former behaviour, he ſtood a 
moment irreſolute whether he ſhould ap- 
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proach me, or retire. He held out his 
hand : Have you deliberated upon my pro- 
poſal ? I have, fir, and nothing can tempt 


me to alter my reſolution. I am ſorry for 


it; you might have been happy, and made 
me ſo: but exult, Maria, in your firmneſs, 
and in your indifference to my peace. All 


now that remains is, that your fortune 


may not ſuffer by your rejection of me. 


Conſider yourſelf henceforward as abſolute 


miſtreſs of this houſe, as you would have 


been had you made me happy: in the 
hope that this might have been the caſe, 


I had ordered clothes and jewels; they 
will ſoon be brought home, and adorned 
by the moſt elegant of women. In a few 


days I leave town; with ſo many reſources 


as you poſſeſs, you cannot want entertain- 
ment. 
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ment. He then withdrew. I was unable 
to ſpeak, but I muſt ſee him previous to 
his departure, to prevent his beſtowing 


ſuch conſiderable favours upon. me. 


FEBRUARY 5. 


Such profuſion of jewels and clothes have 
been brought home as would ſerve to adorn 
a ſultana. I went to the baſſa as ſoon as I 
had received them, and ſupplicated him to 
permit me to decline them. You are at 
liberty, Maria, ſaid he, to diſpoſe of them 
as you pleaſe, if your pride will not ſuffer 
you to wear them. They were purchaſed 
for you perhaps with happier proſpects to 
myſelf; but they can never belong to an- 
other. Your generoſity, fir, ſaid I, op- 
preſſes me. Ah, Maria, returned he, theſe 
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toys. are not worthy of thanks. I have 


offered you a heart, which you reject with 


cold indifference. I pain you, madam ; 


forgive me.—So ſaying, he retired. 


FEBRUARY 10. 


"Wandering this afternoon, in a gloomy 
frame of mind, through ſome of the apart- 
ments of the caſtle, which I had not been 
in before, I obſerved on a table a caſe, in 
which was a lute. 1 opened it, and found 
the inftrument excellent. I carried it to my 
apartment, and recolleCting a few of thoſe 
divine airs which the amiable European 
whom my father patronized had taught 


me in happier days, I played them, and ac- 


compamed them by my voice. How happy 


has this acquiſition made me! Now let 
the 
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the tempeſt beat, while I can ſooth my 


ſoul with muſic. 


FEBRUARY 14- 


The baſſa, who has heard that I play, 
has deſired me to take my lute this after- 


noon to the garden. I muſt obey, though 
[ fear that I ſhall perform ill before him. 


FEBRUARY 15. 


He ſent about ſix o'clock to ſay he would 
walk with me, if I pleaſed. I threw on my 
veil, and attended. He met me at the door 
of my apartment, and deſired one of my 
women to take the lute to the grand pavi- 
lion. This is fituated on a ſpot which 
commands the fineſt proſpect in nature 
She inſtantly obeyed, and we walked on 
E 2 more 
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more ſlowly. We ſeemed to wait for each 
other to ſpeak. Words were denied me. He 
looked penſive, but appearing to recollect 
himſelf, aſked where and of whom I had 
learned muſic. I told him at my father's, 
of a venerable Italian prieſt, who had been 
ſent as miſfionary to our part of Aſia, and 
whoſe converſation and behaviour ſo much 
pleaſed my father, as induced him to apply 
to him to inſtruct me in muſic and other 
arts. But how, ſaid I, came there a lute in 
your houſe, as it is not an inſtrument uſed 
by your nation ? It was left me by a Jeſuit, 
who paſſed through this city, and for whom 
I had a regard: he had travelled but a few 


miles on his return home, when he was 


ſeized with a fever, and died; and as my 


ſervants had accompanied him, he deſired 
them, 


| 
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them, in his laſt moments, to convey to me 
all he had, and the lute was with his bag- 
gage. I have not till now met with any 
perſon who knew the uſe of it. 

This converſation brought us to the pavi- 
lion. He took the lute from my woman, and 
put it in my hand. I tuned it, and played 
a ſolemn air, which I accompanied. He 
ſeemed abſorbed in thought till I had 
finiſhed, and then implored me to oblige 
him with another air. When I had played 
half an hour, he ordered my maid to take 
the inſtrument back with care. As ſoon as 
| ſhe had left us, he approached me, and 
took my hand. What graces and accom- 


pliſhments, ſaid he, adorn my Maria ! But 


how hard is her heart! In former conyer- 


ſations | I entertained hopes that ſhe felt 
E 3 ſome 
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fome ſentiment of pity for a man who 


adores her—but I have been deceived. 
The pleaſing illufion has vaniſhed, and I 


have the mortification to find my ſuit re- - 


jected, and my ſufferings diſregarded. 
His air of dejection expreſſed more than 
his words. I felt the tear ready to ſtart, 
and ſaid, Do you judge me, fir, with your 
uſual impartiality ? I ſhould be unworthy 
your eſteem if I was capable of deſerting my 
principles. Love, my angel, ſaid he, 
would plead your excuſe at the bar of 
Reaſon, or even Superſtition, and you 
would find -a ready acquittal. Will you 
not liſten to his ſoft ſuggeſtions ?—l heſi- 
tated, but recollecting myſelf, ſaid, Ah! 
fir, what is it you require of me to re- 
nounce my hopes of happineſs hereafter, 

5 for 
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55 
for the pleaſures of a life ſhort and un- 
certain ? My rank, fir, was once ſuch as 
would have exempted me from propoſals 
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ſo humiliating. To my country and reli- 


gion I may at ſome future period be re- 


ſtored, and I will not appear a renegade. I 
own. that my heart is not inſenſible of your 
kindneſs—your- virtues F fincerely vene- 


rate: was the ſacrifice you require leſ 


. ſtopped— Proceed, my Maria, ſaid he, 


eagerly. May I then be permitted to 


hope? Is the difference of religion the ory 


bar to my happineſs? Would you, was 
that the ſame, be propitious to my ſuit ? 
Does your Oſman poſſeſs ſome ſhare in your 
heart ? Speak, my angel, and preſerve me 
from deſpair. He preſſed my hand to his 


breaſt. I aroſe—Urge me not, fir, to conſeſs 
E 4 a weakneſs 
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a weakneſs which muſt be too viſible : leave 
me, fir, I entreat you.—Impoſlible ! at a 


moment ſo critical, when a thouſand fears 


and inquietudes to which my mind has 


been for ſome time a prey, are taking their 
flight, and felicity ready to occupy their 
place. He urged his ſuit with ſo much 
perſuaſive eloquence as left it not in my 
power to deny the empire he had over my 
heart: he drew from me a confeſſion, which 
I had intended to have locked for ever in my 
own breaſt. He expreſſed his gratitude in 
the livelieſt manner, and conducted me to 
the houſe with an air of gaiety which I had 
never ſcen him aſſume before. 


FEBRUARY 27. 


 . He has made me a preſent to-day of 


three 
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three female ſlaves; two were in the houſe 
before: and he has purchaſed a pretty little 
Greek, with whom I am moſt pleaſed. 


FEBRUARY 28. 


The baſſa tells me that he is diſguſted 
with the cares of government, and wiſhes 
to forget them for a fe days, by removing 
to his villa upon the banks of the Tigris. 
He has aſked me to accompany him, ſaying 
that he could not leave me for a day. I 
have conſented, and my women are buſied 
in preparations. He has preſented me with 
a beautiful horſe with moſt coſtly furniture. 


To-morrow we are to leave town. 


MaRcu 1. 


We are in the country. This has long 
Y 5 been 
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been the reſidence of ſucceffive baſſas, 
and all have expended large ſums in the 


improvement and decoration of it, but none 
ſo much as its preſent lord. It appears 
the abode of enchantment: the houſe is 
furniſhed in the moſt elegant, yet ſimple 
ſtyle, and the gardens I believe have been 
meant by the poſſeſſors to rival thoſe of 
their prophet. The ſhady groves, and 
delightful · ſlopes, adorned with roſes, jeſſa- 
mines, and a thouſand other fragrant 
ſhrubs, make it a wilderneſs of ſweets. 
On one hand a range of high mountains 
extend their majeſtic heads; and on the 
other Tigris rolls his venerable ſtream, a 
ſtream coeval with the creation, as it 1s 
ſaid to have been one of the rivers of 
paradiſe. It is now the boundary of this 


province, 
8 
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province, ſeparating it from Curdiſtan, 
and its banks are finely cultivated. On the 
eaſtern ſhore are the ruins of Nineveh, a 
city whoſe fate affords an awful leſſon to 
mankind : and the baſſa informs me, that 
both provinces were part of one of the 
greateſt, as alſo the moſt ancient, empires * 
of which we have any knowledge, and 
which continued upwards of fourteen 
hundred years. 


Manch 10. 


On a ſmall iſland of the Tigris, the baſſa 
has erected a kind of ſummer houſe, 
whither he occaſionally repairs with one 
or two choſen friends; and, remote from 


* Aſſyr ian. 
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care and ſtate, enjoys true felicity : he has 
fitted it up like the habitation of ſome 
genius; in ſhort, it is elegant and romantic 
beyond deſcription. He now devotes all 
his hours to me: he admires my embroi- - 
dery, praiſes my voice, and ſays his Maria 
is dearer to him than the whole world; 
talks of enjoying in her ſociety ages of 
felicity, and ſwears that, could he conduct 
her with him to paradiſe, he would prefer 
the poſſeſſion of her to the immortal 
Houries. Too agreeable flatterer! Why 
was my heart made ſo ſuſceptible ? or why 
have I been removed ſo far from paternal 
Care, and expoſed to temptations ſo fatal? 


State, grandeur, and the man I love, and 
by whom I am paſſionately adored, are 
mine; but this boſom is a ſtranger to 


peace. 


A PERSIAN SLAVE. 61 


peace. My baſſa ſoothes and rallies me 
alternately: he tells me, that the only end 
of my being brought into exiſtence was to 
be happy, and make others ſo; that life is 
full of care, which we ought to baniſh 
from our breaſts, and make the buſineſs of 
it love: he calls my ſcruples weakneſs, 
and ſays that the Mahometan religion is 
the only one to live happily under. His 
arguments do not convince me : my mind 
is torn by anguiſh. I feel a dejection of 
ſpirits which I cannot ſurmount : all the 
inſtructions of my early days, all my 
father's cares and ſolicitudes, with thoſe of 
my venerable inſtructor, to make me vir- 
tuous, have by my own weakneſs been 
rendered ineffectual !' But here comes the 
baſſa; he muſt not find me in tears. 

a Marcy 


, a i 
o 
* * = —_ ws - * on = 
o 
- —ů 
— . —U—w—̃ͤ Nr 2 — 
3 - E K 
1 22 - - - 
— Ca a ä 5 9 
— * — — — - — — 
—— — 


- 4 . —_ 1 — — 
3 — 
—— - 
— —— C———————_— 


| 
| 


* 
—_— 


1 
" 
" * t 
4 
„ 7 
. 1 
* 
2 4 
f ö 1 
. y 
1 / 
= 1 
7 
"2 
" 


—_ 


62 MEMOIRS or MARIA, 


Marc 12. 


He is always inventing ſome new plea- 


ſure for me. We ride, hunt, fiſh, and 
viſit every ſpot where the ſituation appears 
fine : but I cannot recover my loſt peace 
When he is preſent, my griefs are huſhed 
by his ſoothing tenderneſs ; but in his ab- 


ſence my mind 1s a prey to remorſe and 
anguiſh, 


Manch 20. 


A few days ago the baſſa gave me an 


account of the Aſſyrian empire, from the 
time of Nimrad its founder to Sadanapalus, 
under whom it ended; and, upon my ex- 
preſſing a defire to ſee what remained of 
the capital, he promiſed to gratify my curi- 

Sa i olity; 
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olity ; and we yeſterday paſſed the Tigris 
on a bridge of boats, near Mouſul. 
Nineveh now lies buried beneath a heap 
of ruins, which extend only about three 
miles along the banks of the river, though 
it is ſaid to have been ſixty miles in cir- 
cumferenee. No ſtately edifices remain, 
or indeed any thing but ſubterraneous 
apartments or grottos, the uſes of which 
are now unknown, and they are all un- 
inhabited. I could not behold the capital 
of a great empire one vaſt ruin without 
emotion, one wide-{pread fcene of deſo- 
lation. Our guides pointed to ſeveral 
ſpots, which from long tradition, they ſay, 
were rendered memorable by ſome particu- 
lar event, or having been the reſidence of 


illuſtrious perſons z but as the baſſa aſſures 
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me that no information from theſe perſons 


can be depended on, I ſhall not be at the 


trouble to mention it. He conducted me 
to an eminence, from which we had a view 
of the whole awful ſcene; and, after con- 
templating it for a few moments in filence, 
he turned to me, and ſaid, Such, Maria, is 
human. greatneſs! and ſuch the end of 
human purſuits ! States may be compared 
to the life of man; they have their infancy, 
arrive at maturity, and have their decline 


and fall. Could we bring hither fome 


ambitious, vain-glorious princes, ſurely 
they might acquire uſeful knowledge. 
Ah! fir, permit me to ſay that we may 
ourſelves derive advantage from it. If life 
is ſo fleeting as you deſcribe, and moſt 
certainly it is ſo, ought it to be paſſed in 
ſuch 


W 
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ſuch a manner as to make us dread the 
inevitable hour? By no means: but my 
Maria, who is adorned with every virtue, 
can have nothing to' apprehend from any 
event of life, or even from the ſolemn 
period ſhe hints at. But we are become 
too ſerious z let us mount our horſes, for I 
muſt conduct you to a place which the 
Mahometans and Chriſtians hold in great 
reneration. | 

We rode about a mile and an half, 
when we reached a ſmall village which is 
built at the foot of a hill, and almoſt ſur- 
rounds it. We diſmounted, and the paſ- 
toral people came to pay their reſpects to 
the baſſa, and offered us milk and fruits. 
After refreſhing ourſelves, we aſcended the 
hill to ſee a beautiful moſque, which they 

Vor. I. F ſay 


| 
i 
| 
| 
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ſay was erected over the prophet Jonas. 
In the middle of the moſque is a ſepulchre 


covered with a rich Perſian carpet of filk 
and filver flowers; and at each corner 


were large lighted wax candles, and many 


lamps and oſtrich eggs ſuſpended from the 


ceiling. We ſaw ſome derviſes reading 
very devoutly the Koran; ſome others 
were at their prayers; and I could not 
help remarking, that not an individual 
turned to | look at us, or withdrew their 
eyes from the part they were directed to- 
wards, Mecca. 
We returned home in the evening. 
The occurrences of this day have made a 
deep impreſſion on my mind. 

Each day he appears more attached to 
me than the former. The moſt amiable 
| 'of 
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of men is not more fortunate than myſelf : 
the woman he loves can meet him only 
with tears. I will propoſe to him to write 
to my father better we ſhould now part 
than hereafter, for ours is not an attach- 
ment which time can weaken. But will 
the rigid juſtice of my father permit him 
to receive his erring child ? Will he but 
forgive and bleſs me before I fink to the 
duſt? Yet can I quit a man ſo dear to 
me? He comes: aſſiſt me fortitude ! 


He took notice that I had been in tears. 


[ owned that I had, and that it was impoſ- 
ſible for me to diſſemble the ſtate of my 
mind. He ſeemed ſurpriſed, and aſked if 
any part of his conduct had diſobliged me. 
O no, faid I; tis my own that makes me 
wretched—I cannot lead a life of guilt. 

F 2 Write; 


4 
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Write, I implore you, to my father, and 
he will give you whatever you can name 
for my ranſom. He ſtartled at the pro- 
poſal, and aſked if it was poſſible I could 
be in earneſt. I declared that I was; and 
averred that a return to my father, though 
unworthy his regard, was now the firſt 
wiſh of my heart. And is this, ſaid he, 
with a faltering voice, the tenderneſs I 
expected to find in the woman I adore? 
Can you with fo little pain wiſh to quit 
me for ever? You fly a man who would 
renounce empires for your fake. But I 
have deceived myſelf ; you never loved me, 
or you could not thus lightly offer to leave 
me. I felt my paſſion fiſe. And is it 
thus you inſult me? Had I not loved you, 
this breaſt would not, as it is, be a ſtranger 


to 


A PERSIAN SLAVE. 69 


to peace; with honour I had lived, though 
in bondage, and, happy in ccnſcious inno- 
cence, I had ſunk to the grave indifferent 
as to the time and the manner, for I 
ſhould have had nothing to fear beyond it. 
Now I live abhorred by myſelf, and fear, 
greatly fear, to die. What, ſaid he impa- 
tiently, muſt be that religion, which makes 
its votaries thus miſerable? Yet once I 
was inſtructed in it. Arraign not my re- 
ligion; the force of its precepts I feel. 
The divine Author of it taught the pureſt 
morality, and exempliſied his doctrines 
by a uniform obſervance of them; at- 
teſted their truth by a glorious renunci- 
ation of worldly, honours, and left us by 
his death the moſt ſublime leſſon that 
could be given to mankind : but thoſe 

F 3 only 


70 MEMOIRS OF MARIA, 


only who adhere to his precepts can ex- 
perience the peace he beſtowed in this 
life, or the happineſs he promiſed here- 
after. 

Why, Maria, ſaid he, I find that your 
Italian preceptor has taught you enough 
of the Chriſtian religion to make you un- 
happy. I could anſwer you, by telling you 
of whole armies of Mahometans who at- 
teſted their opinions by voluntary deaths; 
but we will not enter upon theological 
diſputes. Let an attachment but ſubſiſt, 
which he who formed our natures cannot 
diſapprove, and I ſhall be happy to ſee you 
praCtiſe every virtue that your religion en- 
Joins.  , 

Inefficacious would they all prove, white 
I lead with you a life of guilt. It is pre- 


ſumptuous 
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ſumptuous to think that Heaven will ac- 
cept a compoſition—We muſt part! 1 
wept. | 

No, my Maria, I cannot, muſt not part 
with you. No religion requires the ſacri- 
fice that a wild enthuſiaſm impels you to 
make. Unleſs you retract your former 
ſentiments of regard for me, I will not 
give you up. Speak, Maria; am I become 
indifferent to you ? 

could not command my emotion ſo far 
as to make an anſwer. He pauſed ſome 
time; then, taking my hand, ſaid, How 
am I to interpret theſe tears? Are they 
ſhed over an extinguiſhed flame, or do 
they fall for your Oſman ? 

O fir, do not affect ignorance of the 


cauſe of my ſorrow, nor faſcinate by your 
K | 
| F 4 artful 
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artful addreſs a creature who wiſhes to 
return to virtue! My fame, my honour, 
are irretrievable ; what recompence. can 
you make me for ſuch a loſs ? 
Wave your rigid ſyſtem; and though I 
cannot, in my own opinion, offer you an 
equivalent for the felicity I experience in 
your affection, yet I offer all I can. My 
rank is ſuch as to cauſe you to be conſi- 
dered and treated as the firſt lady in the 
province ; my large fortune is at your de- 
votion z my heart is yours, to form as you 
pleaſe. Come then, my angel, let us be 
happy: your ſcruples are ridiculous ; let 
me wipe off theſe tears, and never more 
ſee your countenance clouded by ſorrow. 
We will live long the envy of the world; 
and when the angel of death ſhall cut the 
5 | thread 
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thread of our exiſtence, we will part, but 
not till then. 55160 
Ah, fir! forbear to tempt me with your 
perſuaſive arguments to continue in error; 
rather aid me by your fortitude to recover 
the path of peace, from which an ill-fated 

attachment to you has made me deviate. 
And do you, ſaid he, expect this from 
me? I repeat, that if your wiſhes for a ſe- 
paration are the reſult of an extinguiſhed 
affection, I am ready to leave you when- 
ever you command me; for I would not 
poſſeſs the firſt woman in the univerſe 
againſt her inclination ; but if you ſtill love 
me, 1 cannot give my ſanction to ſeru- 
ples which appear to me ſo abſurd. Is not 
obedience a part of your duty to the Deity? 
Why then, when he offers you happineſs, 
can 
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can you think yourſelf juſtified in boldly 
rejecting the gift? | 

This is a ſpecious argument. There 
can be no happineſs incompatible with 
virtue. This I feel, though in poſſeſſion 
of your affection, ſurrounded by plea- 
ſure, and envied by thouſands. What then 
muſt be my ſenſations upon a reverſe of 
fortune, or in that hour when nothing can 
afford us conſolation but the recollection 
of having diſcharged the various duties of 


a life we are about to reſign ? But let me 


cut ſhort ſuch arguments as can have no 
weight with you; let me ſupplicate you 


to ſend me to my father. 

With pleaſure, my love; but you muſt 
promiſe to make yourſelf eaſy till we hear 
from him. 


I do, 
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I do, provided you leave me in this ſoli- 
tude till letters from him arrive. You go 
ſoon, I preſume, to town ? 

If you command me, madam. 

You are offended! I cannot ſupport 
your diſpleaſure. 'The conflict between 
duty and inclination is ſufficiently diſtreſſ- 
ing, without its being augmented by your 
diſpleaſure. O Oſman! great and good as 
you are in every action of your life, allow 
for my perplexities. 

By no means—T1 think them abſurd, and 
that you are preparing for future regrets. 

That of loſing your ſociety is the only 
regret I can poſſibly experience; and if I 
know that you are happy 

Happineſs (interrupting me with an air 
of inexpreſſible dejection) is what I can 

never 
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never know if I loſe you—Muſt we 
part? 

Ah, ſir! compel me not to repeat what 
gives you pain. Will you ſend a meſſen- 
ger to my father? | 
I will, faid he, with emotion. You ſhall 
be obeyed. Prepare the letter, madam, 
and it ſhall be my care to have it con- 
veyed. My writing would be ſuperfluous, 
as you may from this moment conſider 
yourſelf free.— And will you leave me at 
this houſe, when you return to town, till 

I receive news from my father ?—I will 
do whatever you preſcribe that is likely 
to promote your happineſs. —When, fir, 

do you go to town {—T had propoſed paſſ- 
ing another week at this place before I re- 


turn to the cares of government; but this 
was 
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was my intention when I thought myſelf 
the happieſt of men. The ſcene is now 
changed, and I am ready to leave you un- 
moleſted whenever you command it. You 
may one day repent your ſeverity. He 
aroſe—T alſo ſtood up. I ſhall, I do re- 
pent of every thing I have ſaid which 
gives you pain and nothing but my ſupe- 


rior duties could enable me to do violence 


to my heart by deſiring to leave you. Say 


you forgive me. 

You cannot, madam, ſaid he, need my 
forgiveneſs. I ſhall leave the neceſſary or- 
ders for your being properly attended in 
my abſence : if you have any complaint to 
make of any of the domeſtics, diſmiſs them 
at your pleaſure. Adieu |—Thus coldly he 
left me. I would have called after him, 

but 


„ > 
_ __— 


— — — — 
— — — — 


* 
4 

— — _— 
» Q—___ 


- * — — a —_— 
— — — — —_ —_— 


. — — — ᷣ 


— 


78 MEMOIRS OF MARIA, 

but my guardian angel whiſpered me to 
perſevere. I muſt certainly ſee hinv again 
before he leaves this place—ſuch a parting 
I cannot bear. He muſt not leave me in 
diſpleaſure. O he is gone! I faw him 
ride down the avenue. And could he thus 


leave me |! 


Manch 19. 


My maid has delivered to me a letter 
from the baſſa, of which the following is a 


copy : 


MADAM, 


Your pleaſure is a law to me. | 
leave you in obedience to your com- 
mands. Whatever be your motive for 
driving me from you, I ſhall neither en- 

quire 
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quire into nor condemn : the lightneſs of 
your ſex is your excuſe. I have only to 
regret, that, infatuated by my paſſion, I 
expected to find in a woman of a culti- 
vated underſtanding a ſuperiority over 
thoſe light females who exult in their 
power, without poſſeſſing the art to retain 
it. But you, madam, purſue a different 
ſyſtem; you part with power when its 
extent is unlimited, and when you can 
plant a dagger in the boſom where you 
are adored. Yet, after all, ought a part- 
ing like this to ſucceed thoſe hours of 
tranſport which we have paſſed together? 
May I not hope that you will repent your 
ſeverity, and ſignify by one line your de- 
fire to recall me? In fine, I ſhall wait a 
confirmation of the ſentence by which I 

am 
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am baniſhed your preſence, or an intima- 
tion that you permit me to throw myſelf 
at your feet, and renew thoſe vows of con- 


ſtancy and truth with which I am 
Eternally yours, 


Os MAN. 


Ah, my Oſman ! in ſpite of your pride 
and reſentment, I read your heart in this 
letter. And is it in my power to recall him 
to me? He waits to hear from me. I will 
write, and terminate his anguiſh and my 
own, for I cannot bear this ſeparation. 
Yet ſhall my folly again defeat the better 
purpoſes of my heart? O reaſon, reli- 
gion, pride of birth, and love of virtue, 
aid me in this conflict! In vain I have at- 
tempted to write; I cannot, cannot for- 

bid 
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. * > \ . 
bid his return, nor dare I permit it. At 


length I have written as follows : 


SIR, , 
IN an affair in which, whatever be my, 


motives, I muſt appear to you an aggreſſor, 


it would not be proper to make ſuch ob- 
ſervations on; your letter as I otherwiſe 
might; therefore I wave returning an an- 
{wer to any part of it but that which re- 
lates to our ſeparation. Our attachment 
was not authorized by divine or human 
ſanctions; and our difference of religion 
rendered it criminal for both. Upon the 
moſt mature deliberation I approve my 
latter conduct, and muſt intreat you to 
leave me in this ſolitude till my father's 


pleaſure concerning me ſhall be known. 
—_—_ G Lin- 
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I inclofe a letter to him. My preſent diſ- 


treſs is a juft puniſhment of my errors; 
nothing can mitigate it but a knowledge 
ef your being happy, and your granting a 
generous forgiveneſs to 

Maris. 


I have diſpatched the above, and have 
written a long letter to my father, which I 
have not ſpirits to copy. 


Manch 23. 


I wander about this houſe and gardens, a 


| ſtranger to comfort or peace—l have ba- 


niſhed from me the man whoſe preſence 
made every ſcene delightful; a dreadful 


void is in my breaſt. O that the ſons of 
violence, who tore me from my father, 


7 had 
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had terminated my exiſtence in the mo- 
ment I was captured. 

The affectionate aſſiduity of my little 
Greek affords me ſome conſolation in my 
affliction. She ſpeaks the Turkiſh lan- 


guage tolerably, and is a Chriſtian. She 


has expreſſed a tender concern at ſeeing 
me always in tears. She believes me mar- 
ried to the baſſa, and is always praiſing 
him to me. I cannot undeceive her. She 
has juſt aſked me when he returns, or 
when we go to town. I burſt into tears, 
and told her we had had ſome difference, 
which would occaſion me to take a long 
Journey through a moſt dangerous coun- 
try. She expreſſed ſurpriſe and grief, and 
implored me to ſuffer her to accompany 
Me... . 5 


G 2 Marcn 
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MarcH 29. | 

Six days have elapſed ſince I ſent off my 
letter, and no news from the baſſa. How 
heroically firm he is! how enviably indif- 
ferent! No cares for me can induce him 
to write or make one enquiry. Tis well! 
O I wrong him—a meſſenger is arrived 
breathleſs, and aſks to fee one of my 


women. Be firm, my heart !|—The baſſa 
is dying, and has ſent to beg he may ſee 
me once more. 'The horſes are preparing 
—] fly. O may every healing power ac- 


company me | 


Movsvr.,, 7 o'clock. 


1 returned to this houſe with a ſpeed 
only equalled by my fears; I found the 
domeſtics in the utmoſt diſmay. One of 


my 
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my women whom I had left in town, ſays 
her lord has raved perpetually about me, 
and in his lucid intervals wiſhed to fee me; 
but would not permit me to be ſent for till 
he thought himſelf in danger. But it is 
feared that I come too late to receive his 
commands. I have not yet ſeen him— 


they ſay he ſleeps; but his phyſicians have 


little hopes of his recovery. He wakes— 


Lord of pity reſtore him to me! 


'10 o'clock. 


I have ſeen my late gay and happy lover : 
but, alas! how changed! He was gradu- 
ally apprized of my arrival; and he ſent to 
requeſt me to enter into his apartment. 
With trembling and diſmay I approached 
his bed. The attendants withdrew. He 
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obſerved my fears. Weep not, my Maria, 
ſaid he; you wiſhed for a ſeparation; a 
long one will ſoon take place. I wiſhed 
to ſee you once more, as I had refuſed to 
your gentle entreaties my forgiveneſs —ac- 


cept it now; and may every benignant 


power watch over the peace of my Maria! 


J have, by my will, provided for you, with- 
out obliging you to take ſo dangerous a 
journey as that to your father muſt prove. 
I die (ſaid he, after a pauſe,) a victim to 
your ſeverity ; but do not thus afflict your- 
ſelf; it has made the difference of, per- 
haps, but a few months, or years at moſt. 
Adieu. 

I threw myſelf on my knees at his bed- 
ſide, and beſought him to live for my ſake. 
I folemnly ſwore to renounce every idea of 


teaving 
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leaving him; and implored him to fave me 
from deſpair, by endeavouring to uſe the 
means for his recovery. What ſounds, 
ſaid he, are theſe ! and do you promiſe ta 
be ever mine if I recover ?—Ever will I be 
yours, Lord as you are of my affections, 
live for your Maria! Here he fainted, 
and my cries brought in the attendants. 
I was torn from his fide, and have not 


ſince been admitted. 


Marc 30. 

The phyſicians give no hopes of his re- 
covery, and have expreſsly forbid my ſee- 
ing him. One of my women, by my com- 
mand, watches at the door of his apart- 
ment, to bring me intelligence; the ſays 
that terror is in every countenance. Lead 
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on then, my Oſman! I am ready to fol- 
low; for this ſtroke I wiſh not to ſur- 
vive. The woman who has cut thee off 
from life, ought to accompany thee. 

He fleeps—O my torn heart! he may 
be no more ! They amuſe me- I will ſee 
the phyſician. He has been with me; and 
aſſures me that he hopes every thing from 
the tranquillity of my baſſa's ſleep; and he 


has permitted me to watch by him, upon 
my giving a ſolemn promiſe not to diſco- 
ver my fituation when he awakes. 

He will recover ! Gracious Heaven re- 
ceive my grateful adoration ! After a pro- 
found fleep of near three hours, he awoke ; 
his fever abated; he aſked for me, but 
was told that 1 had retired to reſt. Is ſhe 


in the houſe? ſaid he to his phyſician. 
She 
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She is, my lord, anſwered he, and has been 
inexpreſſibly anxious for your recovery. 
She is an angel, ſaid my baſſa; let me ſee 


her in the morning. 


APRIL 13. 


During the paſt fortnight I have not 
left his apartment except to take a few 


hours reſt. His recovery is nearly per- 


feed; and to me he aſcribes the preſerva- 
tion of a life which his Maria alone, he 
ſays, can give value to. 

Country air is preſcribed; and we are 


to return in a few days to his ſeat. 


APRIL 14. ; \ 
Aſtoniſhing is an incident that has hap- 
pened to-day—ſuch a diſcovery ! 


I was 
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I was embroidering at my frame, when 
the baſſa ſeemed to take particular notice 
of a ring I wore on my finger, and begged 
to look at it. He turned pale. Where, 
Maria, ſaid he, did you get this ring? It 
was that which the amiable Saſie had given 
me; and J related to him every circum- 
ſtance which I had but ſlightly touched 
upon when I told him my ſtory, You 


amaze me, ſaid he; the perſon who gave 
you this ring is my long-loſt ſiſter. We 
were captured when young; ſhe was de- 
tained by the chief of the band, and I was 

diſpoſed of to a man of rank who was on 
his return from Bagdat to Conſtantinople. 
At that capital I had the good fortune to 
be patronized by the grand vizier, who 
received me as a preſent from my maſter. 
He 
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He cauſed me to be initiated in all the 
learning of the eaſt, and he advanced me to 
ſeveral offices of the ftate, the policy of 
which he was at pains himſelf to teach me. 
When he was leaving Conftantmople to 
take command of the grand ſeignior's ar- 
mies, he ſent for me, and ſaid: My dear 
Oſman, I am going upon an enterprize, 
on the ſucceſs or failure of which not 
only my fortunes, but my exiſtence, muſt 
depend; for ſuch is the confined policy of 
our court, and ſuch the raſh fury of the 
janizaries, that I muſt be certain to fall, 
if victory ſhould not grace our arms. 
Mean time, take this caſket; if I live, you 
will reſtore it to me; and if I fall, let it 
ſerve as a teſtimonial of my affection for 
you. I have mentioned you to our great 

| maſter ; 
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maſter; he will, I hope, take care of you. 
Farewell ! Be cautious in whom you place 
confidence. Live not to yourſelf alone ; 
but, if you ſhould have the power, let all | 
within your ſphere experience your juſtice 
and humanity-—Pe faithful to the ſultan; 
but loſe not, in the hour of flattering pro- 
ſperity, an eye to your perſonal ſafety. 
Adieu, and be happy. | 

How ſhall I inform my Maria that my 


benefactor was cut off by the janizaries in 


the camp, and all his immenſe poſſeſſions 
ſeized by order of his royal maſter? His 


preſent to me was ſo conſiderable as might : 


have enabled me to live well in any part of 
the world; and I had thoughts of retiring. 
with it to my country, when I received an 


order from the ſultan to attend him. His 
highneſs 
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highneſs ſaid that the vizier had ſtrongly re- 
commended me to him; and that he would 
make a trial of my abilities: he accord- 
ingly honoured me with a poſt of ſome 
truſt; he was ſatisfied with my conduct, 
and in a few years appointed me to this 
government; and I am happy in being re- 
moved from the intrigues of a court, where 
ſucceſs alone can enſure ſafety. 

The ring you wear was a preſent I re- 
ceived from a man of fortune : and as our 
parents choſe not to give my ſiſter any 
jewels while ſhe was ſo young, then but 
thirteen, and myſelf but fifteen, I preſent- 
ed it to her: the giver's name is engraved 


on the gold, as you may obſerve. 


Our parents have been dead ſome years; 


and I have ſought my ſiſter with all the 
ſolicitude 
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folicitude of fraternal affection, but in 
vam. I have now fome hopes from the 
lights you have given me, and fhall write 
without delay. Could I but umte in one 
ſpot the two moſt amiable of women, and 
the two moſt dear to my heart, I thould 
be happy. I beſought him to permit me 
to fend a few lines to a lady whoſe benevo- 
lence had ſoftened one of the moſt afflic- . 
tive periods. of my life. By all means, he 
faid. 


APRIL 15. 
My baſſa, this afternoon, as we were 
taking coffee, drew out of his pocket a 
letter, and holding it up, with a gay air, 


ſaid, What am I to do with this paper, 


Maria? I ſaw-it was the letter I had-writ- 
| ten 
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ten to my father. What you pleaſe, ſaid I; 
but give it me. With a reſpectful air he 
preſented it to me; but ſtopping ſhort as 
if recollecting himſelf, ſaid, No, my dear 
Maria, let me retain it: this paper, which 


had ſo nearly been fatal to me, and which 


would have been ſent had J not fallen ill 
ſhall I keep it? As you pleaſe, ſaid I, but 
you” muſt not read it. I will not if you 
forbid me.—Nothing will T read, nothing 
will I think of, to diſturb the felicity of 


our lives. My Maria is now mine by in- 


clmation ; baniſhed be every retroſpect of 


the paſt ! Ah! thought I, you little know 
what paſſes in my boſom ; but this muſt 
be known only to myſelf. No more will 
I diſturb his peace, or endanger his health 
by my ſcruples; he ſhall believe me cap 

pletely 
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pletely happy : this artifice makes him fo, 
and be this my juſtification. 


APRIL 17. 


Orders are given for having every 
in readineſs to leave town to-morrow . 
* 
5 o'clock. , 
Good God ! what now is to be my fate? 
Ip returning from the garden to my apart- 
ment, I met the ſhocking ſteward. He 
caſt on me a look of gloomy deſpair, and 
| ſlipped a paper in my hand; theſe are the 
contents: 2 

« You know my paſſion for you, and I 
am no ſtranger to the good fortune of my 
rival. Meet me to-night in the dark paſ- 
ſage chat leads to the apartments called 
the 


— 
1 


* 
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the ſeraglio. I have horſes ready to con- 


vey us to the frontiers of the neighbour- 
ing ſtate. Accept my offer, and be happy; 


it, and my vengeance ſhall reach. 


| Fin the arms of him you have: 
P Wrred to me. Be ſecret and comply, 
or Your plans of felicity ſhall be ſoon de- 
ſtroyed.“ | 

The pen falls from my fingers—the baſſa 
is abroad. Whom ſhall I conſult? To 
whom in this diſtreſs can I apply for di- 
rection? A thouſand deaths would I ra- 
cher die than comply with the hated 


wretch's propoſals. Yet if I diſcloſe them, 

I perhaps draw down his vengeance upon 

my baſſa. The evening approaches, and 

he is not returned. I die with terror—but. 

he is come home. 
Vor. I. 3 Soon 
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- Soon aker his return, I ſent a line to 
him by my Greek, begging to ſee him un- 
abſerved by any perſon, in a room I ſpe- 
- cified; thither I repaired by a private o m- 
munication which my apartments! have, A 

with it, and the baſſa ſoon entered. 11 [ in- _ 

formed him of the behaviour of his ſtew- 

ard upon my entrance into his family; 
and told him that I had forborne to men- 
tion it to him before, from an unwilling- 


nefs to deprive the wretch of his favour : 
but now, proceeded I, there is an abſolute 
neceſſity that you ſhould be made ac-" 
quainted with his villany. Read this, fir, 
| and let your wiſdom decide what is fit to 
| be done, He took the letter, and read it 
| with extreme agitation. - What a monſter, 
laid he, is this! But we ſhall ſoon find the 
— a => e 
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way to diſpoſe of him. I trembled, and 


ſaid, But does he not ſeem to. threaten, 
you? Should he in a moment of mad re- 
ſentment raiſe his hand againſt you—1 
cannot bear the thought. Fear nothing, 


my love, ſaid he; I have a ſufficient num- 


ber of guards to ſecure one man; and his 
life depends on my breath. Favour me 
with his letter to you; retire to your 
apartment, and I will attend you again in 
leſs than half an hour. Saying: this, he 
took the letter and left me. I haye writ- 
ten thus far—all is ſtill in the houſe—1 
hear no perſon move.—But here comes 
my baſla unhurt. 

Theſe are the particulars in his own 
words, as he related them to me. When 
I left you, Maria, I went into the hall of 
en df H 2 audience, 
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audience, where my guards as uſual at- 
tended. To prevent the villain's eſcape, I 
ordered two of my ſoldiers to conduct him 
to me. They ſoon brought him. To cut 
mort the buſineſs, I ſhewed him the letter, 
and aſked if it was not his. He threw 
himſelf at my feet, and owned that he 
had written it in a moment of deſpair, 
and implored my forgiveneſs, whether I 
decreed him life or death. Live, ſaid I, 
oppreſſed by the weight of thy crimes, 
but ſee my face no more. Twenty-four 
Hours thou art to remain under arreſt; in 
that ſpace of time deliver in thy accounts 
to an officer whom T ſhall appoint to re- 
ceive them. H he finds them juſt, depart in 
peace from my houſe; but if otherwiſe, per- 
petual impriſonment ſhall be thy portion. 
| 5 | | Thus 
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Thus happily has finiſned an affair 
which alarmed me beyond imagination; 
but it will, I find, detain us a day or two 
longer in town. 

The accounts have been given in, and 
no embezzlement appearing, the baſſa has 
kept his word, and ſuffered the vile ſtew- 
ard to retire without any puniſhment. 


Heaven grant I may never more hear of 


him! 


APRIL 25. 


We are returned to the country. How 
delightful does this ſpot appear to what it 
did the laſt few days I paſſed at it after my 
baſſa had left me 

The city of Mouſul was once 2 part of 


the Aſſyrian empire. At preſent it makes 
Wo as a good 
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2 good appearance from without, the walls 
being very high, and of hewn ſtone; but 
within, it is in a very decayed ſtate. I he 
baſla, as I formerly mentioned, reſides in 
a caſtle near the river; and he has up- 
wards of two thouſand ſoldiers under his 
command, including janizaries and ſaphi, 
or horſe- guards. The caravans paſs through 
Mouſul in their way to and from Bag- 
dat“ and Baſſora +. Here are many Chriſ- 
tians. The chief article of commerce is 
galls. | 

The baſſa goes frequently to town upon 
buſineſs, and always returns to me with 
the livelieſt pleaſure : indeed, he appears 
more and more attached to me. In his 
abſence I feel that ſolitude has no charms 


* Ancient Chaldea- + Babylon: 
for 
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for a creature like me. I was once fond of 
it; but then no conſciouſneſs of guilt 
made me afraid to look into my mind. 
The ſprightly, yet gentle, manners of my 
Aſpaſia intereſt me excefiwely; and in 
the abſence of my Oſman ſhe is always 
with me. I have diſcovered that ſhe has 
great information. She is fond of read- 
ing, and her lord has permitted her to 
amuſe herſelf with his books; and ſhe en- 
tertains me with the relation of many little 
tales and hiſtorical facts which ſhe meets 
with in Greek authors, and of which we 
have no tranſlation in the Perſian and 
Turkiſh languages. 
It was impoſſible to avoid expreſſing a 
. curioſity at finding fo much intelligence 
in one of her lowly fortunes. I -begged 
5 H 4 her 
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her to relate to me her ſtory, which {ſhe 
did in the following terms: 
My father, madam, was a merchant at 
Aleppo, and had no child but myſelf: he 
had me educated with great care. I was 
fond of reading and writing, and by his 
command made extracts from our beſt 
authors; and this not only gave me a fa- 
*<cility in writing, but ſerved to impreſs on 
my mind many uſeful lefſons, which a bare 
reading ſeldom effects. My father's af- 
Fairs did not proſper ſo well as he wiſhed, 
and he conceived an idea of ſettling at 
Erzerum. Thither we ſet off with the ca- 
ravan. I was ſnatched from my unhappy 
father's fide during a ſkirmiſh; and I am 
-Kill ignorant which party was ſucceſsful, 
or what became of him. They brought 
me 
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me to Mouſul, and, after having pafſed 
through the hands of different perſons, I 
had the good fortune to be purchaſed: for 
you. I have written to Aleppo to enquire 
if any account has been received of my fa- 
ther; in which caſe he will know where to 
apply for the recovery of a child whom he 
loved more than himſelf: and I flatter my- 
ſelf that my lord and you will not refuſe 
to reſtore me, if he ſhould be living, and 
in circumſtances to pay my ranſom; upon 
no other condition, my dear lady, do I 
wiſh to leave you. 

J aflured the amiable girl that ſhe ſhould 
be free without ranſom, the moment ſhe 
ſhould have news of her father, however 
reluctant I might be- to part with her. 
She bathed my hand with her tears, and 


Jaid, 
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and generous as he is, conſent to what 
you ſay ? Be affured he will: he gave you 
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| elf in reſtoring you to your father. She 
was overjoyed. 
| How far ſuperior is this girl to the 
guilty Maria, who dares not write to her 
| Father! He may believe me dead: better 
| ithen to leave him in the flattering illuſion, 
| than to let him know what I now am. 


+ 
* 


JuoLy 30. 


The bafſa is always praiſing to me the 
Mahometan religion. I aſked him to-day 
Abw he could take ſo much pains to con- 
Vert me to a religion, the ceremonies of 
-which he ſo ſlightly obſerved. He ſmiled, 
* and 


| to me, and will be more happy than my- 


\ 
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and ſaid, Why, my dear, that is fairly de- 
manded; but I have lived much amongſt 
perſons who thought lightly of ceremoni- 
als, yet were good men. I want to make 
you a Turk, becauſe I think you would be 
happier than at preſent. You would then 
conſider yourfelf as formed ſolely to be 
happy, and make others ſoz you would 
alſo believe, that when this is effected, 
you fulfil your higheſt duty by anſwering 
the end for which you were created. Our 
part in return Stop fir, your plaufible 
doctrines ſtagger me. Yet tell me, have 
I nothing to fear hereafter, ſhould I be- 
come a Mahometan ? Nothing, my angel! 
but every thing to hope. You would meet 
your Oſman in the fragrant bowers de- 
ſeribed by the prophet; and you would be 
t trans- 
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transformed into the brighteſt Houri there, 
Come, my Maria, a few words pronounced 


in my preſence alone will be. ſufficient. 
Let us have one ſoul, one ſentiment. I 
heſitated. Come, my deareſt creature, give 
me this one more. proof of your tender- 
neſs; let your Oſman know that you wiſh 
not for a heaven which he cannot partici- 
pate with you. This was the moſt critical 
moment of my life—I could not anſwer. 
Why, faid he, is my Maria thus filent ? 
May I conſtrue your filence in my favour? 
Shall I ſay the words, and you repeat them 
-after me? 'Then ſhall felicity crown your 
days here, and immortal joys in the ſociety 
of each other hereafter.” Why trembles 
my angel? The words are few, and when 
once uttered you will be compoſed. He 
5 5 put | 
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put his arm round me and began. —I was 
ſhocked, and endeavoured to break from 
him, in order to leave the room; but with 
tender violence he detained me. O ſir, 
ſaid I, tempt me no more! give me time; 
leave me now, I beſeech you, or I am loſt 
for ever. If you value my peace, retire, 
and urge me no further. Still he detained 
me. You are uneaſy at our tender inter- 
courfe. Smile on my wiſhes, and you be- 
come my wiſe; then all your ſcruples muſt 
end. *Tis on your account, Maria, that 
I preſs you thus. At this inſtant you ba- 
lance. Why then may not reaſon and love 
be thrown into the ſcale, and make it pre- 
ponderate in my favour ?—Say rather, and 
make it fink furcharged with my fates, 
wo of this life and a future. Leave me, 
fir, 


\ 
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Gr, urge me no further, or I reſume- my. 
former wiſhes to leave you. Fatal has your 
love been to me; let it not plunge me into 
endleſs perdition ! I wept. He attempted 
to ſoathe me but I re-urged him to leave 


ane, which he did with apparent reluc- 
© but firſt ' aſſuring me, that he 


thought it a duty he owed to my peace, 
to make one ſcrious effort, and that have 
ing failed, he declared it ſhould be the 
laſt. 


 AvucusT 8. 


E 


Ihe baſſa tells me that the ſteward has 

diſcovered ſo. much penitence and humi- 
ty, and has engaged ſo many perſons of 
conſequence to ſolicit his being reinſlated 
in his former employ, as have induced him 
| to 


| Q 
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to comply with their requeſt; and he is. 
actually at the houſe in town in his for- 
mer capacity, The baſſa made ſome apo- 
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logies to me for favouring a man who had, 


once given me uneaſineſs ; but he ſays that. 
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he was ſo faithful a fellow till an unhappy 
attachment to me made him form plans 
for getting me into his poſſeſſion (and 
ought not I, Maria, to forgive him that, 
crime ?) he thoüght! it but common huma-⸗ 
nity to forgive him. | 
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SEPTEMBER 12. 


My bafla has had a moſt ſuperb litter 
made for me, as his tenderneſs will not 
ſuffer me to ride on horſeback at preſent. 
Strange, that a circumſtance which affords 
oY ſo much happineſs ſhould fill me with 

anguiſh, 
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anguiſh. Yet am I not ungrateful to 
him ? for his tenderneſs ſurpaſſes all de- 
ſcription : every wiſh of my heart he anti- 
cipates; and his whole ſtudy is to make 
me happy. 


SEPTEMBER 15. 

My baſſa has received from Conſtanti- 
nople a commiſſion, appointing him to a 
new government two or three hundred 
miles from hence. His orders for aſſum- 
ing the command without delay are per- 
emptory. To-morrow we are all to re- 
turn to town to make the neceſſary pre- 
parations. Farewell, then, this charming 
ſpot! with what infinite regret I bid you. 
adieu—an adieu which. muſt be eter- 
nal! | 


« 


SEPTEMBER 
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| SEPTEMBER 17. 

All is preparing. He has diſpoſed of 
many things. I know not yet how we are 
to travel. He is perpetually writing ; and 
ſays he ſhall ſet off in three days. It is 
extraordinary that he has not ſaid any 
thing to me yet concerning the manner 
we are to travel, or the preparations which 
lie may wiſh me to make for the journey. 


I cannot account for this. 


SEPTEMBER 18. 


I have aſked the baſſa ſome queſtions 
concerning the mode of our travelling; 
and he tells me that he fears it will be im- 
poſſible for me to accompany him, as my 
preſent ſituation will not admit of my per- 
torming ſuch journeys as the diſpatch he 

Vol. I. I is 
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is enjoined makes neceſſary for him. He 
ſays that he ſhall leave the arrangement of 
his affairs to his ſteward, whoſe fidelity 
(except in the affair of his paſſion for me) 
he has no doubt of. As ſoon as his ef- 
fects here ſhall be properly diſpoſed of, 
myſelf and my women are to be conducted 
by eaſy journeys to him. How ſhall T part 
with him even for a few weeks? More he 
aſſures me it will not be till we meet. 1 
know not how it is, but my heart fore- 
bodes ſome ill. I cannot think the ſtew- 
ard worthy the confidence which the baſſa 
places in him. 1 have told him ſo, and 
have beſought him to take all his jewels as 
well as mine with him. He laughs at my 
apprehenſions; but as I was much in ear- 
neſt, he promiſes to do as I deſtre. 
a 5 SEPTEMBER 
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SEPTEMBER 19. 

As the time of my baſſa's departure ap- 

proaches, I find my apprehenſions increaſe. 


He ſnatches every moment that is poſſible 
for him to ſpare from buſineſs to paſs with 
me; and though he has more firmneſs than 
myſelf, I ſee he is affected. 


SEPTEMBER 20. 

To-morrow my Oſman leaves me] This 
day he has not paſſed one half hour with 
me. The number of perſons who crowd 
to have audience of him, the friends who 


come to take their laſt adieus, perſons 


whoſe afflictions have been ſoftened by his 
humanity, preſs to ſee their benefactor 
onee more, to pour forth the effuſions of 
gratitude, by offering their vows for his 

I 2 ſafety 


f 
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ſafety and proſperity; and the poor have 
been ſo importunate to ſee him, that it has 
been found neceſſary for the guards to diſ- 
perſe them. All theſe circumſtances, ſu- 
- peradded to the application he has been 
obliged to give to buſineſs, have prevented 
his ſeeing me for more than five minutes 

at a time to-day. | 
Such is the glorious character of my 
lover ! So adored is the man who has in- 
variably trod the path of honour and vir- 
tue, and who has exerted all the power 
which he derives from his high office in 
doing good. Can this man's religion be 
erroneous ? 'This I know, that I have never 
yet ſeen ſuch a Chriſtian, O my wavering 
heart! At times I am inclined to make 
him. happy by embracing his religion; 
and 
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and then a ſudden horror ſeizes me, and 
the guilty ſounds die away upon my 
tongue. It is late, and he is ſtill writing. 


SEPTEMBER 21. 


As ſoon as the buſineſs of the day was 


over, my lover flew to me: I had wept 
inceſſantly all day. He endeavoured by 
the tendereſt and moſt endearing expreſ- 
ſions to calm my ſorrows ; he vowed eter- 
nal conſtancy to me, and implored me, in 
conſideration of my preſent circumſtances, 
to calm the agitation of my mind, aſſuring 
me that in a few ſhort weeks we ſhould 
meet to part no more. Tears were my only 
anſwer. After a ſleepleſs night, I aroſe 
early. 'The horſes have been in readineſs 


for more than three hours; ſtill he has 
I 3 | ſome 


1 
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tome matters of buſineſs to tranſact. At 
every ſtep I hear, my heart finksz as I ex- 
pect him every moment to take leave of 
me. He is here! and with trembling 
lips bade me adieu. I had only ſtrength to 

reply, Heaven guard and protect you. | 


MEMOIRS QF MARIA, 


SEPTEMBER 23. 
Three dreadful days I have paſſed. My 
women in vain attempt to conſole me; no 


food can taſte; the houſe appears to me 
a deſert. Where now is the lord of my 


heart? Every moment conveys him farther 
from me. I cannot write—What means 


the anguiſh of my ſoul ? 


SEPTEMBER 27. | 
I have juſt received the following letter 
from my baſſa. 
Mr 
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My pzartsr Manta, ms 

By the return ob a part of my eſcorts, 
which has been reheved; I write: to inſorm 
you, that, after travelling three days in 
ſafety and health, I have no: uneafineſs but 
upon your account. The dejection of 
ſpirits in which I left you gives me a thou- 
ſand fears for your health; but let me 
hope that the near proſpect of our meet- 
ing has reſtored to. my Maria that cheer- 
fulnoſs ſo neceſſary for her to preſerve in 
conſideration of an event on which ſo large 
a portion of my happineſs depends. Yet 
ſhall I not own that her tender ſorrows at 


our ſhort ſeparation flattered my heart, 
and has attached me; ſtill more, if poſſible, 

to her. 
L expect in a, few. days to reach the end 
14 . of 
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of my journey; and I write my ſteward 
to urge all imaginable diſpatch, that the 
moſt amiable of women may ſoon bleſs 
with her preſence, her | | 

ever faithful and devoted 


Os MAN. 


Heaven knows, my Oſman, how ſin- 
cerely my wiſhes accord with yours for a 
ſpeedy meeting : but no time is loſt; for 
the ſteward 7 * ſhews me the greateſt 
reſpect) is ſelling off every thing as faſt as 
poſſible. | 


SEPTEMBER 29. 
Slaves, horſes, furniture, &c. &c. are 
diſpoſed of. The ſteward has requeſted me 
to pack up all my apparel, and give them 


to 


A 
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to him to forward; as he ſays the horſes 
that carry them will be much longer on 
the journey than we ſhall. I have given 
directions accordingly to my women. 

Aſtoniſhing ! Aſpaſia tells me that the 
ſteward has ſold almoſt every thing for 
half the value. Sure the baſſa would diſ- 
approve his ill management ; but in theſe 
things I am determined not to interfere. 

I have four women who attend my per- 
ſon: three of theſe the ſteward has pro- 
poſed to me to ſend before, alleging that 
one will be ſufficient for me on the jour- 
ney. I deſired then that Aſpaſia might 
be the one left to attend me ; but he ſays 
that ſhe is clever and managing, and will 
be of more uſe in having the chief care of 


my clothes, &c. than any other. I diſlike 
this 


122 MEMOIRS or MARIA, 
this ſcheme 3 but: I have fo much fear of. 
the ſteward as makes me acquieſce in all his 

plans. His power will be ſoon at an end. 
The ſteward has beſought me to per- 
mit a Turkiſh lady, wife to one of his 
acquaintance, who is under a neceſſity to 
take a journey about fifty or ſixty miles 
off, to go for ſafety with my people: he 
ſays ſhe is a woman. of characben; and I 
told him that I had no objeQtion, 
Aſpaſia has been ſupplicating me to in- 
fiſt upon her remaining with me on the 
journey. I told her that I did not with to 
enter into. a, contention with a man who 
ſeemed to be inveſted with full powers to 
act as he thinks proper. She acquieſced 
unwillingly, and ſaid, I wiſh, madam, you 
may not have cauſe to repent undertak- 
ing 
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ing fuch a journey without ſome faith. - 
ful perſon near you. I told her that nay 
confidence: was in Heaven, and that 1 
hoped ſoon to overtake her. Ag 
My women. are gone, and we are to 
leave this place in three days. 


ON THE ROAD. 


We have travelled with great precipita- 
tion, contrary to my bafla's. orders, for 2 
whole week; and we have not yet,over- 
taken, my women: but he tells me that 
they have certainly paſſed a ſhorter road 
which their guides, axe acquainted withy 
but which would be too mountainous, for 
me, as. alfo perhaps unſafe; however, pro- 
ceeded he, we Hall cextainly fall in with 
them ſoon, as the roads meet about forty 


or 
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or fifty miles from my lord's new govern- 


ment. I am unfit for the pen through 
exceſſive fatigue, and indeed my health 
ſuffers; yet ſtill he urges me with vehe- 
mence to proceed, ſaying, that his lord's 
commands are urgent to ſee me without 
delay. Yet I know not how it is, but I 
think he ſhews me leſs reſpect than here- 
tofore; and there is a kind of gloomy re- 
ſentment in his face : but my fears per- 
haps proceed from ill-health and extreme 
fatigue; for it is impoſſible, as we come 
nearer the baſſa, he ſhould riſque his 
diſpleaſure, by treating me with diſre- 


ſpect. 81 ä 
Several days more continued travelling 


have reduced me very low indeed; but he 


tells me to keep up my ſpirits, as in two- 
| * 
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days more we ſhall arrive at a large city, 
where he propoſes to reſt for a few days. 
[ begin to ſuſpect ſome ill intentions, for 
the wretch ſcarce deigns to anſwer my 
queſtions ; his gloomy ſilence ſhocks me to 
death. Ah! my more penetrating Aſpaſia, 
why did I ſuffer you to leave me ? 


ANGOURA, OcToBER 16. 


The ſteward is gone out with my wo- 
man to ſee for lodgings. They have left 
me at a mean dirty public-houſe. They 
have been out moſt part of the day. 
What can detain them? 

I have been for a week paſt in a ſtate of 
diſtraction. The arcanum is at length diſ- 
cloſed! And is there not vengeance above 
to puniſh the moſt atrocious of villains? 

| But 


U 
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hut I muſt be more compoſed before I can 


proceed. 

The owner of this vile houſe tells me 
that T am his property. What a train of 
guilt have I to lay open when I ſhall be 
able to write! At preſent T am unfit for 


any thing but to rave and weep. 


OcToBrR 30. 

Again has the wretched Maria been 
ſold ! An Engliſh merchant bought me of 
the man whom I mentioned above. How 
ſevere is my fate! But, if poſſible, I will 
endeavour to reſume my narrative. 

Two days I waited with the utmoſt im- 
patience for the ſteward and my woman 
but finding they did not return, I went to 
the woman of the houſe, and aſked her if 

ſhe 
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ſhe knew any thing of them. 'She an- 
ſwered in the negative, and referred me 
to her hufband, whom ſhe called. To 
him I put the ſame queſtion. The gentle- 
man, ſaid he, for whom you enquire, is 
gone away: he ſold you to me; and a 
ſtranger who happened to be here bought 
the other young woman. Indeed, we had 
a good bargain, and as foon as he received 
the money he ſet off in great haſte; but I 
don't know where he is gone. What he 
ſaid more I know not; for I fainted, and 
afterwards loft my ſenſes. Fervently did 
I pray for death, but it was denied. Dur- 
ing my ſtate of illneſs and diſtraction, the 
people, for their own fakes, took care of 


me: but when I recovered, the man told 


me that he was too poor to keep me; and 
promiſed, 
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promiſed, if I would not rave and go into 
fits any more, he would look out for a 
good family to fell me to. I refuſed to 
promiſe any thing, and inſiſted upon their 
ſending to my baſſa; but (fatal negli- 
gence!) I knew not the name of the city 
or juriſdiction to the government of which 
he had been appointed. I accuſed the 
ſteward of villany, called him the vileſt 
of traitors, and threatened him with the 
baſſa's vengeance. But how fruitleſs was 
this phrenſy! My impotent rage ſerved 
only to impair my own health, for the 
execrable wretch was ſafe from purſuit. 
Ten days after I had been at Angoura, 
the man delivered to me the following 


letter: 


MRI, 
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Mara, 

For you are now no longer the favourite 
of a haughty baſſa, and I can addreſs you 
by the name of the flave whom I pur- 
chaſed, in order that ſhe ſhould adminiſter 
to my pleaſures; as I was fool enough to 
like you at firſt fight. Had you been kind 
to me, you might have been happy; but 
you diſcovered (and well ſhall you pay for 
it!) my paſſion to your inſolent keeper. - 
I was diſgraced; but by my addreſs I got 
reinſtated, for the ſole purpoſe of being 
revenged on you both. The poſſeſſions he 
left behind I have appropriated to my own 
uſe z your clothes and the women who ac- 
companied them are now the property of a 
perſon as much injured as myſelf. I once 

Vol. I. K loved 
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loved her; and her aſliſtance in ſo large a 


plan as mine I could not do without: ſhe 
lent it me, and is now well rewarded ; as 
I took care that ſhe ſhould accompany her 
effects. Know you whom I mean? Zai- 
lida. The ſlave who came with you to 
Angoura is ſold. When you read this let- 
ter I ſhall be many hundred miles off. 
You may perhaps wonder that, when I had 
you. in my power, I did not ſecure you 
mine, and make you companion of my 
flight; but, know that I have long ab- 
horred you, more than I once loved you. 
Revenge was all I panted after; that, 
thanks to our prophet, is complete, and 
you are a ſlave for life. 
ALL. 


Ak; 
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Ah, my dear, my affectionate Aſpaſia, 
for you my heart bleeds. But was ever a 
perfidious plan ſo ſucceſsfully carried into 
execution? And is it thus that virtue is 
rewarded by a being who enjoins the prac= 
tice of it? Had the baſſa's benevolence 
been leſs, the villain could not have be- 
| trayed us all. And who can ſay where 


his malice has ſtopped? Perhaps his lord 
but diſtraction is in the thought 


NOVEMBER 10. 


Before the family with whom I live 
purchaſed me, I was ſent for to their 
houſe ;—they talked of their ſervice, and 
| aſked if I could enter willingly into their 
family. Any thing was better than remain- 
ing at the mean hovel where the traitor 

K 2 had . 
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bread and water js my only food. 
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had left me. Therefore, diſguſted as I 


was at their manner of ſpeaking to me, I 
conſented. But buſineſs and pleaſure are 
alike my averſion; I can do nothing but 
weep. | 
NovEMBER 26. 

I believe theſe people fear that I mean 
to rival them in point of dreſs, for they 
have given me ſuch clothes as their ſlaves 
wear. To what am I reduced? O my 
baſſa! could you but ſee me thus tranſ- 
formed by affliction, ill health, and vile 
apparel, ſurely you would not know me. 
But do not believe that I will degrade you 
and myſelf by obeying their commands. 
I ſhut myſelf up moſt of the day, and weep 
inceſſantly. They ſummon me to eat; but 


DECEMBER 
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DECEMBER 1. 

The miſtreſs of this houſe, * mine I 
will not call her, has been at much pains 
to convince me that it is our duty to be 
reſigned to the allotments of Heaven. She 
aſſured me, that ſhe wiſhed to be con- 
ſidered as the parent rather than the 
miſtreſs of her domeſtics. She begged if 
I had any trouble more than the loſs of 
freedom, to open my heart to her, and ſhe 
would do all in her power to comfort me. 
If, proceeded ſhe, you are unhappy merely 
from being i in a ſtate of ſlavery, think no 
more of it. I ſee you are above the com- 
mon rank; attach yourſelf to my daugh- 
ters , they have excellent hearts, and will, 
I dare ſay, very ſoon conceive an affection 
for you; in their ſociety you will nd your 

K 3 mind 


mind eaſier than you poſſibly can in the 
ſolitude which you appear ſo fond of. 
Come, my good Maria (kindly taking my 
hand), endeavour to be cheerful, and you 
will foon find the effort ſucceſsful. Ah, 
madam, faid I, my griefs are here (putting 


my hand to my heart), and can never end. 


So ſaying I left her. 


DECEMBER 20. 


I have been treated more than once with 
inſolent freedom by a ſaucy female ſlave; 
but I believe I have filenced her and the 
whole family; for I have threatened them 
with vengeance, if (as ſhe hinted) they 

ſhould uſe any reſtraint to me. Of late 
the creature has been more civil; and they 
have not attempted to engage me to do any 
4 kind 
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kind of work. Where art thou, my Oſ- 
man? Haſten to me, and deliver me from 
this 1gnominious bondage. Did I but know, 
whither to direct to thee, foon wouldit 
thou find out thy Maria, and reſtore. her 
to happineſs once more. But whether, in 
our long journey, I have approached, or 
gone farther from the place of thy reſi- 
dence, I know not. 


January 26. 
I have written to a. perſon at Mouſul, to 
know if any intelligence has been received 
of my baſſa, and to enquire the name of the 
government to which he was appointed. ' 


Marcu 20. 


— I yo revived of mp OG 
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man! And muſt it be my hard fate to 
give to light a child born to ſlavery? a 
child too of my Oſman ! Avert it Heaven ! 
But perhaps thou art numbered with the 
dead. Who knows but the mercileſs trai- 
tor's revenge has aimed at a life in the 
preſervation of which all my hopes of fe- 
. Heity were centered? Madneſs is in the 
thought! 5 


Manch 26. 

1 would fain be grateful to this humane 
family; but the bare idea of being their 
flave reſtrains me from ſhewing the ſenſe 
I have of their kindneſs : for my ſoul ſhall 
not, even in this ſtate of deſolation, be 
guilty of meanneſs. 

If in the heavy hour approaching death 
ſhould 


137 
ſhould be graciouſly ſent to my relief, and 
for ever ſhut out day-light from my unfor- 
tunate infant, with what tranſport I ſhould 


embrace it! But we muſt live to ſlavery 
and wretchedneſs. 
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APRIL 6. 


Ten days ago I was bleſſed with a lovely 
boy, the ſweet image of his father: my 
agonizing heart burſts when I behold him. 
Yet 'tis now I feel that our unhappy paſ- 
fion might have had conſequences fatal to 
my peace, had we continued tbgether, as 
he certainly would have inſiſted upon his 
child being brought up a Mahometan 
and my ſincereſt wiſhes are that he ſhould 
receive baptiſm. I am at a loſs how to 
act; but one of the young ladies of 
| | this 


138 MEMOIRS or MARI, 


this family poſſeſſes great ſenſibility: 1 
will relate to her my fad ftory, and aſk 
ker aſſiſtance in procuring for me the 
means of having my child baptized. 


| APRIL 12. 

It is ĩimpoſſible for my pen to do juſtice 
to the merits of this benevolent family. I 
have been treated and attended like one of 
their children. Baniſhed be all my per- 
verſeneſs and ingratitude | They ſhall 
henceſorward find that their kindneſs to 
me has not been thrown away. 


APRIL 14. 
I have briefly related to one of the moſt. 
compaſſionate and gentle-hearted of wo- 


men the fatal events of my like. Through 
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her means my wiſhes concerning my child 
will be fulfilled ; and from the report that 
ſue has made to her father and mother of 
my fad ſtory, they have generouſly par- 
doned my paſt conduR, and have promiſed/ 
to do all in their power to foften my af- 
flictions. h N 


APRIL 27. 


The ceremony is performed, and I am 
eaſter. 


May 20. 


I have written to my father, and my 
letter has been forwarded by my maſter. 
I own that I ſolicited them to find out my 
baſſa firſt; but they are zealous Chriſtians, 
and not only ſeemed ſhocked at my idea 

of 
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of returning to him, but abſolutely refuſed 
to interfere in ſuch a buſineſs. I have 
now no alternative but to feign indiffe- 
rence upon the ſubject, and truſt to my 
. own ſecret enquiries of every Turk I can 
meet with, of hearing ſomething of him ; 
for never will I renounce my attachment 
to him. 


OcToBER. 


My life has now ſuch a continued ſame- 
neſs as affords no ſubject for the pen. 


January. 


No news has yet been received of 
my father, nor can 1 hear any thing of 
the baſſa. Sure they cannot both be 
dead | 
*% * a I - Mar 
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Mar. 


Never was mother bleſſed with ſo lovely 
a boy as mine; he is the delight of the 
family, and of all who ſee him. But his 
father ſeeks not his Maria. Surely if he 
was living, he muſt ere this have found 


me out. 


SEPTEMBER. 


I may now cloſe my narrative, for per- 
petual captivity, with the melancholy con- 
viction that my father and lover are no 
more, have ſo deprefſed my ſpirits as to 
make me averſe to the pen. And I have 
now no motive for continuing my little 
journal : it can never be read by any body 
I love. h 


Surely my errors have been ſeverely pu- 
| * niſhed 
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niſhed in this life; and I hope the expia- 
tion will be deemed complete. 


Manch. 

Ah, my child! my beloved boy! for 
whom, after thy father was loſt to me, all 
my vows were made: he is no more 
Adieu now to peace ! This ſtroke finiſhes 
the ſad ſtory of Maria. Not even this bleſ- 
{ing to be ſpared me] Malignant Fate, do 
now thy worſt, for I have nothing to fear. 
Father, country, lover, child, and freedom 
I have loſt, and yet I live. Burſt heart, 
and then the cataſtrophe will be complete. 


JuN R. 
A calm has ſucceeded the tempeſt which 


for ſo long a time has kept my ſoul in per- 
Þ petual 
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petual agitation. All my hopes of felicity 
in this world being extinguiſhed, a kind 
of apathy has benumbed the faculties of 
my mind. I weep no more | To fulfil the 
humble duties of my Ration, and make my 
peace with Heaven, are now my only cares. 
The uniform devotion of this family edi- 
fies, and makes me wiſh to imitate its 
Soon will this tranſient ſcene be cloſed ; 
and the once fortunate, but now lowly 
Maria, be mingled with the duſt, and her 
ſpirit, I humbly truſt, be permitted to enter 
thoſe bleſſed abodes where ſorrow and an- 
guiſh can be felt no more. That my fatal 
paſſion for a man whoſe memory muſt be 
ever dear to me, did not impel me to re- 
nounce my religion, is now matter of in- 


finite ſatisfaction to me, 
| Jur. 


＋ > 2 4 
— — — 


4, 
| 
" 
9 

7 
'Y 
» 
wy 
* 
i 
i, 
| 
| 
'T 
; 
11 
| 


. — 22 - _— —— 


8 — — s — — — 2 — . 42: 4 1.4 
" ry 1 5 0 N Sb. at” . - : > SE — — 5 77 - — 
$ — 1 —— ...r eee = a> th. 7-4 — ——_— -- — 2 


— — 


... ͤ—„—„ 2 


144 MEMOIRS OF MARIA, 


JuLy. 
My excellent maſter has been ill for 
ſome time, and is now given over by his 
phyſicians. He has this day beſtowed on 
me the beſt of bleſſings, freedom. No 
more am I a ſlave. It is now I can ſhew 


my gratitude without meanneſs being im- 
puted to me. 


- 


Aucusr. 

He is no more! The family is in great 
affliction, yet no guilty murmuring do I 
hear; no wild ſtarts of paſſion and fits of 
deſpair, to which I gave myſelf up when 
affliction affailed me. Silent ſorrow and 
patient reſignation mark the characters of 
the ſufferers. O that it was in my power 


to ſoothe their anguiſh ! * 
This 
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This day my benefactor was interred. ' 
He ſleeps embalmed by the tears of many. 
Excellent man ! thy reward is above. 

My miſtreſs (falſe pride I renounce thee, 
for ſuch ſhe is) has this day made me a 
propoſal ; tis whether I chooſe to avail my- 
ſelf of my freedom, and endeavour to eſta- 
bliſh myſelf in ſome way of life that may 
inſure to me a ſubſiſtence, or remain with 
her. It was impoſſible for me to heſitate. I 
told her that my only wiſh was to live and 
die with her. She ſeemed pleaſed with 
the attachment I ſhewed her, and my 
mand is compoſed. Time, whoſe lenient 
hand blunts the keen edge of calamity, 
has ſoftened my griefs, and huſhed the 
ſtormy paſhons of my mind, I hve in 
hope that when this buſy painful ſcene is- 

Vo. I. L cloſed 
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cloſed I ſhall, in a better world, meet my 
Oſman. There, no diverſity of opinion, 
no trats of land, no vile traitor, can ſepa- 
rate us: but out attachment will be au- 
thoxized by that Being who gave us our 
paſſions, and by whom involuntary errors 
will be forgiven. 

My benefactreſs is preparing to leave 
this country, as her affairs require her re- 
moval with her family to Conſtantinople. 
Khave not yet had any anſwer to the let- 
ter I wrote my father. If I accompany 
her, I ſhall have ſtill leſs chance of hearing 
from him; and my Oſman too. Never, 

never will my cares have an end. Some 
hints ſhe has dropped of a wiſh that I 
ſhould marry, as ſhe thinks, if I remain at 
Angovra after ſhe leaves it, my fituation 

| | would 
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would be very defenceleſs. But can 1 
think of giving my hand to any man when 
my affections are unalterably engaged? 

My generous miſtreſs has given me leave 
to remain in this country; and has offered. 
to give me a ſmall portion, if I can bring my 
mind to conſent to marry z otherwiſe ſhe 
hints at taking me with her, as ſhe ſays 
ſhe cannot leave me without a protector. 
O that I could hear from my father ! then 
ſhould I be able to refuſe theſe hard con- 
will not liſten to my reaſons, and be con- 
viaced that I cannot, ought not to marry. 

Two or three inſolent Perſian mer- 
chants have been here, to make enquiries, 
concerning my family; and have had the 
confidence to ſay, that, if it could be 

T 
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proved that I actually am the perſon I re- 
preſent myſelf, they would willingly marry 
me. I repulſed them with the contempt 
which their preſumption merited; and I 
deſired that they would deſiſt from giving 
me any further trouble. 

The buſy prieſts have been here to talk 
on a ſubject the moſt hateful to me. A 
trader or merchant, I know not which, 
has been making propoſals to them for 
marrying me. I freely told them that I 
had inſuperable objections to marry ; that, 
unfortunate as I had hitherto been in not 
hearing from my father, I {till entertained 
hopes of being one day recognized by 
him. They appeared diſſatisfied with my 


anſwers, and went to conſult with my 


miſtreſs. Soon after they had left the 
| | houſe 
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houſe ſhe ſent for me into her cloſet, and 
thus addrefſed me: 

Mr. D. It is with pain, Maria, that 1 
find, by the report of the Armenian prieſts, 
that you have declined a propoſal, which, 
though not the moſt advantageous that 
you might expect, is far from ineligible. 
You muſt not entertain hopes that men of 
rank will ſeek to unite themſelves to you, 
while there is a doubt ſubſiſting concern- 
ing your birth. 

Maria. Believe me, madam, that it is 
not the man's circumſtances which make 
me decline his addreſſes. I with not to 
marry at all. Permit me to remain as I 
am : I may ſoon hear from my father, and 


his arms will be my beſt protection. 
Mrs. D. But in the mean time, my 
e good 


WIT 1% . 
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good Maria, what is to become of you? 
I ſhall ſoon leave this part of the world. 
Conſider that you are not yet four and 
twenty, and your advantage of perſon may 
prove a ſnare to you, and involve you in 
new difhculties : recollect the paſt. 
Maria. Ah, madam, a too keen remem- 
brance of the paſt perhaps is the reaſon that 


I cannot give my hand to any man. Allow 
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me upon this occaſion to ſay, that my af- 
fections are entombed with my baſſa. 
Mrs. D. I had hope, Maria, that your 
good ſenſe, ſuperadded to a conſciouſneſs 
of the criminality of that attachment, had 
long ere this enabled you to ſurmount it. 
It is with pain I find that I have been de- 


ceived. 


Maria. Forgive me, my dear, my ho- 
6 noured 
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noured benefaQrels; allow ſomething to 
female frailty : I muſt for ever deplore the 
loſs of a man who (excepting an erroneous 
faith) poſſeſſed every ſhining virtue, and 
whoſe tender affection for me no words 
can deſcribe, But believe me, if I know 
my own heart, my only wiſh is to hear 
that he lives, and is happy; not to renew 
a connection which Heaven has ſeen fit to 
diſſolve : but whether he be living or dead, 
my affections are his alone. Cay I then, 
or ought I to give my hand to another? 

Mrs. D. I fear, Maria, that you de- 
ceive yourſelf; for if you had renounced 
all hope of again meeting the baſla, you 
would not refuſe to accept the protection 
that is offered you. However, you know 
my wiſhes, and the motives of them; 

| {89 en weigh 
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weigh then the forlorn ſituation in which 
you muſt inevitably find yourſelf when I 
ſhalf have left this country, and reject not 


the advice of your friends. 
Maria. Hard, madam, is the tafk you 


enjoin me. I owe you more than it will 


"ever be in my power to repay. Command 
any fervice, require of me any duty by 
which I can prove my attachment to you, 
and you ſhall ſee my implicit obedience: 
but your injunctions at preſent regard only 
myſelf z therefore in my compliance with 
-them I ſhould appear to be influenced by 
conſiderations totally independent of duty 
or affection to you. 

Mrs. D. By no means; I ſhall confider 
it in a very different light. Prudence cal!s 
loudly upon you to accept this propoſal. 

The 
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The merchant's character is unexception- 
able; and I repeat that I ſincerely wiſh 
you to do it. Let me therefore beg 
you to deliberate upon it for three days: 
if in that time you ſhould ſtill reſolve to 
reject it, I ſhall know upon what terms 

we are to part. | 
Here ſhe left me; and I am now in an 
agitation which I cannot defcribe. The 
favours which I have received from this 
family claim my higheſt gratitude : yet is 
not the ſacrifice that is required of me an 
act of arbitrary power? « We ſhall fee 
upon what terms we are to part.” So if 
I do not marry this man I am to be re- 
nounced at the moment of ſeparation |! 
Ah, my father, to what evils has not your 
filence expoſed me! Ariſe, my Oſman, 
from 
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from thy tomb, and ſhelter thy Maria 
from a hated marriage | 

'The time is nearly expired which my 
benefactreſs fixed for receiving my final 
determination. And are my ſorrows ne- 
yer to have an end ? 'The hated man has 
been here urging his ſuit, 'The family 
ſhew him attention; but I cannot be his. 

'The prieſts have been here again to 
torment me; they urge my miſtreſs to in- 
6ſt upon my marrying. How officious 
They will make me loſe the reſpect I wiſh 
to preſerve for their character, by inter- 
- fering ſo warmly in an affair which cannot 
concern them. 


NovEMBER 20. 


I have been ſo preſſed by my benefac- 
| treſs, 
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treſs, by the family, prieſts, &c. as to have 
left me no power of reſuſal. A reluctant 
conſent I have givenz my hand I could 
not deny, but every tender ſentiment of 
my heart is. and ſhall ever be thine, my 
Oſman. 


NoveMBER 23. 

This afternoon I have had a converſa- 
tion with the man whom the cruel fates 
have ſelected for the huſband of Maria. 
I told him freely my diſlike to him, and 
my averſeneſs to marry. I alſo frankly 
told him that my affections were unalter- 
ably devoted to one of the moſt amiable of 
men, whom I conſidered as my huſband; 
and with whom I had ond lived in a ſtate 
of perfect happineſs ; he was the father of 

| my 


156 MEMOIRS OF MARIA, 


my child. Can you, demanded I, now 
urge me to marry you ? Let me hope that 
you have more delicacy. My lover may 
be living, and J have every reaſon to think 
that my father is dead; or that, having 
known my ſtory, he chooſes to renounce 
me. If you have any pride, you will decline 
a union with a woman ſo circumſtanced. 
Tel my miſtreſs, that, knowing my ſtory, 
you think your honour concerned in break- 
ing off the match. 
Lou muſt not, ſaid he, expect this from 


me. I love you; and if I wait for a woman 


who has not had ſome attachment before, 
I may remain ſingle all my life. I hope 
your father is living, and that, when he 
hears you are well ſettled, he will own you. 
But can you, demanded I, accept the 
hand 
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hand of a woman who can bring you nei- 
ther wealth, honour, nor affection? 

Wealth, replied he, we will hope, may 
come; honour in a woman we mult not 
always expect; and, as it is eaſy in matters 
of love to change the object, and the paſ- 
ſion remain the ſame, I have no fear but 
you will have as great a regard for me as 
you had for your lover. Come, madam, you: 
muſt be mine; I cannot give you up. The 
fineſt woman at Angoura muſt be my 
wife. 7 

I ruſhed out of the room, and have 
paſſed the night in tears. Can I ſupport. 
the idea of being united to a man who 
poſſeſſes neither honour, Macy, nor ſen- 
ſibility ? But my word is given, from which 
L cannot recede. 

DECEMBER 
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The ceremony is performed! O that 
this man could hate me as much as I do 
him! No words can expreſs the anguiſh 
of my foul. 


| DEcBMBER ac: -. 


During the paſt ten days I hl not been 
able to take up the pen. Ab, my God 
now is. there an eternal bar raiſed between 
me and my Oſman, ſhould he be living 
and find me out. Had I weighed well 
this circumſtance, ſurely I had not been ſo 
infatuated as to bind myſelf by indifloluble 
bonds. My miſtreſs obſerving my dejec- 
tion, has ſaid gygreat deal to me on the 
ſubject of conjugal duties. She who ful- 


filled _ in a manner truly exemplary, 
* has 
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has 2 right to teach others; but ſhe loved 
her huſband, therefore duty was pleaſure; 
when I have raſhly entered into engage» 
ments the importance of which I never ſe- 
riouſly reflected on. All I propoſed was 
to tid myſelf of importunity, which I con- 
ſidered as perſecution. 80 to avoid an 
evil which a little firmneſs o my part 
would have put an end to, I have involved 
myſelf in difficulties which muſt prove in- 


DECEMBER 28. 


The man's behaviour ts me is attentive; 
but I cannot yet bear to think that I am 
united to him for life. Amy pleaſure is 
to fee and converſe with the dear family 
who gave me freedom; but who leſſened 

the 
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the merit of the gift by dooming me to a 
bondage from which no human power can 
ſet me free. — 


January 3. 


The man has given me ſome baubles 
which he calls jewels; but I have deſired 
him to retain them, as I wiſh not for orna- 
ments. After thoſe given me by my fa- 
ther and the baſſa, ſhall I ſtapp to wear 
his paltry toys? Forbid it all the pride of 
birth ! i 


Janvary 14. 


He has preſumed to-day to reproach me 
with want of lion for him. I owned | 
that the charge was juſt. But did I not 
(I aſked) tell you when you made your ad- 

dreſſes 
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dreſſes to me, that I could not love you? 
that my affections were interred with the 
moſt amiable of men? and that if I was 
compelled to give my hand, my heart 
could never accompany it? Do you then 
preſume to reproach me for my candour 
in ſpeaking truth? Be ſatisfied while I 
continue to treat you with civility, and 
while you have no cauſe to doubt my fide- 
lity. 

That, ſaid he, is not ſuſſicient; if you 
know your duty, you will be convinced that 
it is not. And doſt thou, friend, expect 
to find a fond wife in Maria? Talk not to 
me of duty; my will is free. He ſeemed 
working himſelf into a gaſſion, which to 
avoid, I ruſhed out of the room, and re- 
tired to my. pen. 

VoI. I. M Janvary 
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| JANUARY 19. 

We have met at dinner and ſupper, but 
he is very gloomy, and will not ſpeak to 
me. And can he think to tyrannize over 


me? When I found his ill humour conti- 


nue, I wiſhed him a good night, and re- 
tired to my apartment. Some reflexions I 
heard him mutter againſt women as he 


went to his. To-morrow, perhaps, he 


may be in better temper. I am concerned 
that I cannot make him happy; but how 


could my benefactreſs expect to raiſe a 


ſuperſtructure of felicity when there was 


uo baſis for it? This man, whom the fates 
| have made my huſband, has neither educa- 


tion, politeneſggor liberality of ſentiment, 
to recommend him as a ſucceſſor in my 
heart to my accompliſhed once loved baſſa. 

| January 
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January 20. 

We have met, and with ſome degree of 
cordiality. I wiſh to diſſemble my diſlike 
to him, and ſhoutd ſometimes ſucceed, till 
' recollection of days which were marked 
with the trueſt felicity ſubverts my inten- 
tions; then my heart feels a ſudden chill, 
and I retire to weep in folitude. 


January 30. 


He has hinted to me, half an hour ago, 


that he has ſtrong doubt of my being the 
daughter of the man I pretend; and has 
had the inſolence to own that he married 
me from a defire to advance his fortunes. 


Can I bear this? Yet IL muſt, and dare 8 


not own to che D. family that I am mi- 
ſerable. 
M 2 FEBRUARY 
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FEBRUARY g. 

Near two months have elapſed fince my 
marriage; and each day brings with it the 
fatal conviction that miſery through life 
muſt be my portion. I endeavour to pay 
the ſtricteſt attention to the domeſtic af- 
fairs of my family; I go little abroad, and 
am as complaiſant to him as my feelings 
will permit: but our minds have no affi- 
nity, nor are our tempers formed for living 
happily together, even had I not known 


another attachment. 


FEBRUARY 5. 

The patriarch has ſent a meſſage deſiring 
to ſee me and my huſband. I ſuppoſe he 
has been making complaints of me to him. 
1 am prepared for the lecture: but can 


one 
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one who has made religion his only ſtudy 
think himſelf qualified to direct the affec- 
tions of the heart ? or can a man who re- 

ceives many attentions from me, which 
from my ſolemn declarations to him before 
marriage he had no right to expect, pre- 


ſume to complain of me? 


FEBRUARY 5, at noon. 


I am returned. 'Tranſporting is the 
news the patriarch has communicated to 
me : he has received a letter from my fa- 
ther, full of the tendereſt expreſſions of 
lis Maria. The dear parent laments the 
fatality by which he was kept ſo long ig- 
norant of her fate. Not having had news 
of me for two years after I was loſt to 
lim, he quitted a place made hateful to 

M 3 him 


166 | MEMOIRS OF MARIA, 


; him by that event, and has been but a 
ſhort time returned. He warmly ſolicits 
my ſetting off immediately for Erivan, in 
whatever ſtate his letter ſhould find me 
ſaying, that huſband, children, friends, if 
I have them, ſhall be moſt welcome to 
him. He ſupplicates the patriarch to ar- 
| range every thing for my journey; defir- 
ing that no regard be paid to the expence 
of it, as he has received an acquiſition to 
his fortune, which makes him now one of 
the richeſt ſubjects in Perſia; and he in- 
ſiſts upon my travelling, if not with a 
guard, at leaſt with a ſuſhcient train to ſe- 
eure my perſonal ſafety as far as Erzerum, 
from whence he ſays he ſhall engage me a 
proper eſcorte, to prevent my again falling 


a prey to the lawleſs rovers of the country. 
| 6 The 
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The good patriarch communicated this 
delightful intelligence to me with a plea- 
ſure which ſhewed the goodneſs of his 
heart. Now let me fly to the dear lady 
with this news, who will ſhare my joy 
upon it. 6 

I have been, and have received the 
warmeſt and moſt friendly congratulations 
from the dear family. The day will, I 
hope, come, when it will be in my power 
to repay in part (the whole is impoſſible) 
the vaſt debt I owe them. 

Never was joy ſo violent and unbecom- 
ing as the mean creature to whom I have 
been united ſhewed upon hearing my fa- 
ther's letter read. What contempt did 1 
not feel for him, as his joy is evidently the 
reſult alone of a paſſion for wealth, which | 
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he now ſees a probability of being grati- 
fied! He knows not my father, and re- 


turns not to his country or friends. 


— 
—— 
* 4 0 


FEBRUARY 8. 
| I” 
We have begun tg make preparations 
for our journey. Map it be happy! But 


I think with terror of travelling through a 
country which I have paſſed with ſuch 


painful and various emotions. 


FEBRUARY 9- 


This man declares that he can neither 
eat nor fleep for joy; his now mean and 
fawning behaviour to me is moſt diſ- 
guſting, as it proceeds from a ſordid mo- 
ave. 


FEBRUARY 
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| FEBRUARY 11. 

I have been making ſeveral parting vi- 
ſits; but the moſt painful of all is to come. 
My loved, my honoured benefactreſs, my 
amiable young ladies, how can I bid ye 
adieu, when there remains not a poſſibility 
of ever ſeeing you more ? 
We have engaged a conſiderable num- 
ber of domeſtics, and they are to travel 
well armed and mounted. Yet, notwith- 
ſtanding all theſe precautions, I tremble 
at the thought of the journey! I wonder 
if we ſhall paſs through the place where 
my Oſman—but I muſt not now tranſ- 


greſs my duty by thinking of him. Yet 
nothing but the laſt ſtroke of fate can 
obliterate his image from my mind. 


I have taken a laſt-leave of the beſt of 
friends; 
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friends; the tender teſtimonies they gave 
me of their regard no time or abſence can 
ever efface. They beſought me to write 
often to them, and inform them of all that 
concerns me. I have promifed obedience. 


FEBRUARY 12. 


To-morrow we are to leave Angoura. 


FEBRUARY 13. 


An obſtacle has ariſen to our ſetting our. 
My huſband is not well. A phyſician has 
been ſent for, and aſcribes his feveriſh 
complaint to agitation of mind, and want 
of proper precaution in the beginning of 
it. He abſolutely refuſes to be bled, al- 
leging that it is an operation to which he 
has been always averſe, and declares that 

nothing 
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nothing ſhall prevent his ſetting out in 2 
few days. The phyſician highly diſap- 
proves his reſolution. | 


FEBRUARY 18. 


He is very ill, and exceſſively impatient. 
The doctor recommends compoſure, and 


his being kept quiet. 


FEBRUARY 20. 


The malady increaſes. I attend perpe- 


tually in his chamber; but his temper is 


ſo intolerably peeviſh as to defeat the pur- 


poſes of his phyſician. He is now in a 


ſtrong delirium, and raves perpetually 


about his journey, and the wealth he is to 
poſſeſs when the old fellow dies. Can he 


mean my father? They expect that the 
eriſis 
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criſis will be to-morrow. Poor man! 1 
am concerned to ſee him ſuffer ſo much. 
The phyſician adviſes me to keep as much 
as poſſible out of his chamber, as the 


ſight of me renews his anxiety for the 


Journey. 


FEBRUARY 21. 


It is feared he will not recover. I can- 
not be inſenſible to his ſufferings ; though 


it is impoſſible I can feel affection for 
him. 


FEBRUARY 24. 


He is ſomething better ; and the phyſi- 
cian tells me, that he now begins to enter- 
tain hopes of his recovery. I do not with 
him dead, and am glad to find that his ſuf- 


| ferings 
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- ferings are leſs; but is it poſſible I can 


rejoice much in his recovery ? 


FEBRUARY 28. 


The project of beginning our journey 
immediately is reſumed, eontrary to the 
opinion of the phyſician, who thinks the 
weather too unſettled; and we cannot 
hope to find many conveniences on the 
road. This I told him, for he left Perſia 
very young; but he is obſtinate beyond 


what can be conceived. He has ordered 


ſome medicines. to be put up with direc- 


tions, though he ſays that he knows more 
of his own conſtitution than any phyſician 
in the univerſe. In three days we are to ſet 
out. I am ſilent, as I know if he thought 
me averſe he would be ſtill more poſitive. 

I ſhall 
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- I ſhall take but two maids, and that in 
compliance with my father's directions; 
for during three years and upwards I had 
little attendance, and have learnt to do 
without it. | 

My huſband, though much better, has 
no appetite; and he is ſo fretful, as makes 
me think we ſhall have a very tireſome 
Journey. 

This cloſes the narrative of my fortunes 
at Angoura, Hither I was brought, though 
with ſome alarming ſuſpicions, yet with 
hopes of being ſoon happy; the dear illu- 


ſion immediately vaniſhed, and diſtraction 


was for ſome time my portion. To this 
ſucceeded three years of flavery, though in 
the moſt amiable and beneficent of fami- 
hes. During that period I was bleſſed 

with 
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with a child, who a eared to be to be tent to 

ſoften my orice for the loſs of os bis. father. 
Yet this precious bleſſing was torn from 
me, and plunged me in the deepeſt aſ- 
fliction. Freedom nee — lded n my 
days, and was tie Tt noble act of a man 
who had led a life of virtue and integrity. 
With his widow, had ſhe remained at An- 
goura, I had no hope beyond paſling the re- 
mainder of my life ; but there was a ne- 
ceſſity for her removal, and a hated mar- 
riage was propoſed to me, as I was de- 
ſirous of remaining in a place where I 
thought it poſſible I might hear from my 


father. Duty, gratitude, | and prudence, 
induced me to comply, againſt the dictates 


of my heart. What followed I feel more 


powerfully than my pen can deſcribe. To 
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laſting miſery I am doomed, and all retro- 
ſpection is vain. 
Angoura, farewell! May no unhappy 


creature feel within your precincts the 


anguiſh and diſtreſs that I have! 


MaRcHn 2. 


The horſes and attendants are now 


ready at the door. I go! Fates, now take 


your courſe 


» 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. 
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